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of metaphor, and seemed to have been 
n haste, and with a dependance on past stores, 
f being fraught with treasures freshly drawn 
rich mine of Scriptural lore. 
ext day I determined to pay him a friendly 
rang the bell about the middle of the after- 
was ushered into a parlor by a servant, who 
| me Willoughby was lying down. I could 
shaking my head, when surveying the gay 
- which graced his parlor. “ Things were 
at Shenstone,” thought I. 
ighby came down. His manner at first was 
reserved. 

appear, cousin Willoughby, in more infirm 
an when I saw you last.” 

not so well, indeed,” said he, “ but I intend 
the Springs, where I hope I shall be recruit- 


r congregation, I presume is flourishing in 
ental religion.” 
ed, sir,” answered he, “I cannot say a great 
that score.” 
e you prayer meetings here, as you were ac- 
d to have at Shenstone ?” 
ell you the plain truth, I have not. At first 
about them to some of my vestry, but they 
ot listen to it. They said the former rector 
mpted them, but was forced to decline them 
of censures. I believe,” continued he, “some 
ious laymen have a prayer meeting at some 
house, but—I—have never visited it.” 
ou will excuse your old and plain dealing 
said I, after a long pause, “I will avail myself 
berty which your relationship and acquaint- 
e me, of remarking that your sermon, whicl? 
last evening, was not of the heart-searching, 
kind, for which your discourses at Shenstone 
. much esteemed.—Pardon me, when I say 
I do hope, you are not guilty of that sin 
which you used to warn your hearers—spirit~ 
ension.” 
n,” said Willoughby, “you are too severe— 
orious. You do not know how much I have 
nd with. Shortly after I came here, my vea- 
nated to me, that my preaching was too strict. 
you know I must, satisfy the officers of the 
The establishment which I have set out in 
s drained all my finances. What could I do, 
ny vestry withdraw or diminish my salary ? 
annot ; to beg, I am ashamed.” 
at could you do!” answered I. “Do as you 
d to others at Shenstone. Do the Lord’s 
nmindful of consequences. Cast all your care 
e Lord, and he will care for you. Be true ta 
d he will be true to you.” 
isin John,” replied he, with emotion, “ you 
rigid, you expect too much of poor human 
Indeed, you have no conception of the bur- 
d trials of a city preacher. I had hoped to 
ny urge congregation. I took the greatest 
ith my preparations, but I fear I have not en- 
ceeded. In this drawer,” said he, opening 
er of a scrutoire, “are some anonymous let- 
ich poisoned my tranquillity. In some I am 
of being a Calvinist, and threatened with the 
part of my congregation, In others I am ac- 
f being too theatrical. In others I am charged 
, too personal.” 
mph,” thought I to myself, “this is being a 
' preacher with a vengeance!” 
anded me a package of letters; I glanced over 
| read a few lines :— 
- Sir: I thought JI perceived from your sermon 
iday morning, that you levelled your censures 
irly at me and my family. Your personal allu-~ 


»” 





aw! Willoughby,” said I, “burn these silly 
ind think no more of them. Be a man, be a 
n, be yourself again. ‘Be just,’ in the true 
nan sense of the term ; ‘be just, and fear not.’ 
} popular, use your popularity to glorify God, 
ratify self.” 

ular!” said Willoughby, “don’t mention it. 
ne to the heart. In the country I was not so 
, but I was happy in God. I was beloved: I 
ng effective, lasting good. {had much physi- 
- I rode much. on horseback, but my fatigue 
ted my system.—There I was not called 
r so much mental exertion. Here my mind 
allow. Iam incessantly called on for duties, 
u say, I am popular, I have purchased my 
ty at a dear rate. When I think of my re- 
| at Shenstone, my sweet religious exercises, 
ary leisure, and my freedom from envy and 
1, I say, almost in the language of Hassan, the 
ng camel-driver, 

vas the hour, and luckless was the day, 

first from Shenstone’s plains I bent my way.’ ”* 


loughby,” thought I to myself, as I walked 
rom his door, “ Willoughby is a fallen man, 
low! how zealous and lively he once was, and 
w formal, how lukewarm! How pitiable his 
the eyes of the truly pious! If this be popu- 
if to gain popularity be to sacrifice indepen-~ 
to abate the holy ardor with which the youth-~ 
cher sets out in his labor of love—to be a syce- 
ind to humor the caprices of the fashionable 
le—may the greater cempany of preachers, 
} panting to enter upon the spiritual stadium, 
1 their destined career, be saved from such 
yus, such dear bought fame,—froin a popular~ 
80 jeopards their present usefulness, and their 
ing well-being !” 
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FORD'S HISTORY OF MASSACHUSETTS.— 
tory of Massachusetts, for two hundred years, from 
1620 to 1820—by Alden Bradford. For sale by RUS- 
DIDIOKRNE & CO., 121 Washington Street.” 
11. 3tis 
WESLEYAN HARP. 
SECOND EDITION, 
Second Edition of this valuable Compilation is pub- 
ed and one thousand copies already sold. lt may be 
ny quantity of the Publisher, or of D. H. ELA, ai No. 
—- Street, and at the Bookstores. ; 
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TERMS OF THE HERALD. 
v¢ HERALD is published weekly at $2.00 per annum 
rithin two weeks fiom the time of subscribing. If pay- 
Neglected after this, $2 50 will be charged, and $3.00 
id at the close of the year, 
subscriptions discontinued at the expiration of eighteen 
unless paid, 
the travelling preachers in the NewEngland, Maine, and 
impshire Conferences are authorized agents, to whom 
tmay be made. 
1 Communications on business, or designed for publica 
uld be addressed to Bens. KinGspu RY, Jr., post paid, 
ontaining § 10,00, or five subscribers. 

biographies, accounts of revivals, and other matters 
g facts, must be accompanied with the names of the 


ish agents to be particular to write the names of sub- 
, and the wame of the post cffice to which papers are to 


rs such a manner that there can be no misunderstanding 
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FOR ZION’S HERALD. 

Mr. Eprror—I am sorry to notice, that both Br. 
Storrs, and his friends for him, persist in maintaining 
the propriety of his course, in respect to the metamor- 
phosis of my Temperance Address. If Br. 8. really 
feels, after a fair review of the subject, that he was 
justified in that course, and if he also justifies the 
personal reflections which have been thrown out in 
the paper, of which he is a principal proprietor, in 
reference to my disclaimer, I can only say, he does 
not view the subject as I view it, and as most of those 
do whose opinions I have heard and read on the sub- 
ject. Br. Storrs may rest assured, however, that ny 
Christian regards towards him are the same as ever ; 
because I beli@ve the error the effect of an honest 
zeal, which, however, ts not according to knowledge. 

Br. Storrs is hereby further assured, that I do not 
consider the offence of so high a character as seems 
to have been attributed to it by some of the public 
periodicals. He did not say that the abolition senti- 
ments were mine. It is true, those who did not know 
my sentiments on abolition, would, if I had not dis- 
claimed it, naturally have supposed that I consented 
to such a use of my composition, especially as Br. 8. 
did not inform the public that 1 had not consented to 
it; nor yet, that I was not a modern abolitionist. 1 
did not, however, in my reply, accuse him of design- 
ing to represent me as an abolitionist, and I regret to 
see that design attributed to him. I know him too 
well, to believe he would knowingly misrepresent the 
opinions of another, or take what he believed to be 
improper means to propagate his own opinions. 
And I thought I knew him well enough, to believe, 
that, when bis attention was recalled toa step im- 
proper in itself, he would sce it and retract. But if I 
was mistaken in this, I have no more to say on that 
point—the public have my views. 

W. Fisx. 

Wesleyan University, April 9, 1835. 

FOR ZION 8S HERALD. 
REPLY TO DR. FISK. 
NO. I. 

Mr. Eprror—Though I am still of the opinion 
that Dr. Fisk’s attack upon me is altogether uncalled 
for, inasmuch as I have an opponent under his im- 
mediate eye, and one who, according to his own 
showing, “is amply able to do justice to this subject,” 
and “who has already favorably introduced himself to 
the readers of the Herald ;” yet, I have no objection to 
your giving me as many opponents as you please, 
provided you will allow me the privilege of saying a 
word in my own defence. 

It may be proper for me to remark, in this place, 
that there is nothing personal between Dr. Fisk and 
myself, so far as I know; nothing averse to friend- 
ship and love. I have been intimately acquainted 
with that gentleman for a number of years, have been 
with him at eleven annual Conferences, and have nev- 
er been conscious of any other feeling towards him, 
than that feeling of respect which approaches to ven- 
eration. And though I do not consider brother Fisk 
infallible, yet I still love and respect him. 


The obvious design of brother Fisk’s article, which | 


I find in the Herald of the first instant, and which has 
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philosophy says, revelation, religion, justice, and hu- 
manity, must all give place to “consequences ;” im- 
aginary consequences too, by the way. But perhaps 
we have as much regard for the welfare of the coun- 
try, as great a desire for the happiness of all our fel- 
low citizens, and as much solicitude about the final 
results of a free discussion of the subject of slavery, as 
those who represent us as being filled with “gall and 
wormwood,” as “publicly boasting of our zeal for 
God,” while “under the influence of selfish purpo- 
ses,” and the like. 

Dr. Fisk, it seems, in his last communication, has 
penetrated the vista of ages—he has descended with 
unborn generations, and has beheld the dreadful des- 
olations of abolitionism on other countries as well as 
our own. He thinks the prevalence of abolitionism 
will produce the following dreadful “consequences ” 
among others. “If those who are leaders in getting 
up this agitation can succeed, the catastrophe will be 
ruinous.” “ Ruin to the masterand slave, ruin to the 
nation, will be the consequences. Yea, ruin, proba- 
bly, to the cause of freedom itself, throughout the 
world. ‘Then will the holy alliance hold their jubi- 
lee, and the chains of millions of slaves be rivetted 
for centuries.” Abolitionists will be sent “to Con- 
gress,” and slavery will be abolished “in the District 
of Columbia,” and so on. Now I suppose brother 
Fisk does not profess to be a prophet; and if not, 
then I have as much a right to prophesy as he has; 
and for aught I know, my prophesy would be worth 
as much as his, though it be of an entirely opposite 
character. 

I will then venture to predict, that the doctrines of 
the abolitionists will become popular in all the non- 
slaveholding states—that conferences, associations, 
legislatures, and other public assemblies, will soon 
pass anti-slavery resolutions—that clergymen, states- 
men, and the public presses, will soon speak out with 
a united warning voice on the subject of slavery— 
that anti-slavery societies will be every where form- 


from the housetop, till they are hoarse, but there will 
be no peace until temperance prevails, Nothing can 
be more preposterous than the inconsistency of that 
man, who puts up a prayer to the Lord to “lead him 
not into temptation,” while, almost at the same imo- 
ment, he swallows an antidote in the shape of a dram. 
Here and there amid the hills, the waste places of 
Zion, under the hand of some uncompro:nising bus- 
bandman, like Oberlin or Neff, may be made to blos- 
som like the rose; but religion, pure and undefiled, 
can never be scattered broadcast over our land, till the 
means of drunkenness be effectually removed. 

But of what material can the head and the heart of 
any~bishop, priest, or deacon be made, who in the 
present illuminated condition of the world, can pub- 
Jicly state his objections to temperance societies ? 
Can it be possible, that, while the cries of a suffering 
world are ascending to heaven, and while God Al- 
mighty,—and surely we cannot doubt that it is so,— 
is looking with a smile of approbation upon these 
labors of philanthropy ;—can it be possible, that a 
minister of the Gospel of Jesus Christ will openly op- 
pose the progress of this blessed reformation? Can 
it be possible that he will object, when three of his 
clerical brethren are willing to labor in his parish, in 
the cause of Ged and man? If the gates of Paradise 
are barred by the spirit of sin, the spirit of drunk- 


heaven against men, “for ye neither go tn yourselves, 
netther suffer ye them that are entering, to go in.” 
L. M. 8. 


(a) What can they be ?—Ep. 
(b) ** Doing away” objections to temperance, in the 
nineteenth century of the Chzistian era!—alas! alas! 


FOR ZION’S HERALD. 
LITERARY AND CATHOLIC SENTINEL. 
Mr. Eprror—I have perused a copy of last week’s 
“ Literary and Catholic Sentinel,” and its contents 





ed—that anti-slavery memorials will pour into Con- 
| gress, increased an hundred fold—that slavery will 





the Territories. ‘The senate of Kentucky was equal- : 
ly divided at its last session on the question of imme- | 
diate emancipation. Slavery will soon be abolished | 
in that state. Others will follow in the train. In 
two or three other slave states the subject already be- 
gins to be discussed pretty freely. A tremendous | 
weight of public opinion will soon be brought to bear 
upon it. Northern apologists for slave-holders will | 





| 


and piracy, for such it is in fact ; and then it will be | 
givenup. There will be no destruction of the church, | 
| for God will bless and preserve her.in “ breaking ev- 


ery yoke,” and “letting the oppressed go free.” | 


There will be no division of the Union, for the North 
will have no disposition to declare off, and the South 
will not dare to do it—they may threaten, but that 
will be all. There may, perhaps, be some compro- 
mise, some appropriation by the general government 
to'indemnify slaveholders for loss of property, but 
there will be no “confused noise of the warrior, and 
garments rolled in blood.” I do not expect to be 
here long, but I call on the readers of Zion’s Herald, 
many of whom will live long after I shall be dead, to 
; mark, whether Dr. Fisk’s, or my prediction, respect- 
ing abolitionism, comes nearest the truth. 

Dr. Fisk declaims in very strong and warm terms 
against Mr. Garrison, for finding fault with the Con- 
stitution of the United States on the subject of Slave- 
ry. But docs Dr. Fisk approve of those features 





just come to hand, is, to counteract the influence of ‘in the Constitution which directly license the foreign 


the Liberator, Zion’s Herald Extra, and anti-slavery 
measures in general. If these measures are of men, 
they may be overthrown; if they are of God, they 
will stand. It is no particular object to me 
to support anti-slavery principles, more than to bro- 
ther Fisk, or any other man. Iam fully aware that 
my course is unpopular, but I am also confident Iam 
in the path of duty. It is a belief that the principles 
I advocate are the principles of justice, reason, and 
religion, that has induced me to throw what little tal- 
ent and influence I have into the scale of abolitionism. 
And up to the present moment, I find no cause to re- 
gret the course I have taken. I have no wish to car- 
ry any points but such as are founded in justice and 
religion. I am entirely willing that brother Fisk and 
all other colonizationists should say every hard thing 
they can against the Liberator and abolitionism. Let 
us have all the light we can get. I want no ex parte 
business in this discussion. I feel po solicitude about 
the influence of the one hundred copies ef the Libe- 
rator. I hope and trust the preachers and brethren 
after reading them, and Dr. Fisk’s antidotes, will judge 
for themselves and act understandingly. 

Br. Fisk says that the passage which he quotes from 
the Liberator, “is a fair specimen of the spirit of the 
editor.” But how does he know this? How much 
has he ever read in the Liberator? It seems he does | 
not take it, for he says he was furnished the copy | 
from which he quotes, “by the politeness of a friend.” 
His communication contains the names of “ Charles 
Stewart, and Charles W. Denison.” Why did he | 
not improve this good opportunity, by way of self- 
defence, to give us some of the legitimate fruits of 
colonizationism, iu the treatment which these breth- 
ren received from the members of the Wesleyan Uni- 
versity ? 

Colonizationists are remarkable for their power to 
discern bad spirits; and also to ascertain “ conse- 
quences” before the causes which produced them ez- 
ist. Ithink if this new method of ascertaining the 
nature of effects before the causes which produced 
them erist, is well founded, the philosophy of Bacon 
and Newton must fall. For “the path struck out by 
Bacon, and successfully followed by Newton, is to 
trace facts up to first principles; and not to assume 
first principles, and from these infer facts.” “From 


slave trade for twenty years, and which recognizes 
the priuciple that-man can hold property in Man? Is 
he not with Garrison upon this point after all ? 


all opposed to Slavery.” And where is the proof? 
I suppose all the Southern states would say, we are 
opposed to slavery in the abstract ; and so will every 
drunkard say, we are opposed to intemperance in the 
abstract. I have no fellowship with that kind of op- 
position to slavery which a large portion of New 
England feels. “It is in word and tongue,” but not 
“ in deed and in truth.” Annihilate abolitionism, and 





this abstract opposition to slavery would probably in- | 


crease the number of slaves in one century, from two 
to eight or ten millions; and all this time the country 
would be in favor of gradual emancipation ! 
O. Scorr. 
April 2, 1835. 
FOR ZION $S HERALD. 

To rnr Epiror— 

In the last number of the Christian Witness, in con- 
nection with the subject of Temperance, it is asked, 
“ What stand are the clergy taking on this momentous 





‘ance of its name with the manner in which it is con- 
| ducted and the principles it exhibits. I find a news- 


je00n be abolished in the District of Columbia and in paper, purporting to be established to advocate the 


‘gious anniversary, the commemoration of the patron 
| saint of Ireland, The paper contains a full account 
| of numerous dinners and collations which took place 
| on that day, with the festivities, the songs and the re- 
:Joicings which were participated in. 

| But this is not all in the character of that paper, 


soon become “ few and far between,” and slavery Will | 


cl that is averse to the great objects of good morals and 
be generally considered no better than theft, robbery, | 6 : 8 


Again. Dr. Fisk says, “In New England, we are | 





these great men we are taught to lay aside our own 
wisdom, the result of speculative reasoning, and calm- 
ly sit at the feet of our great teacher, the God of 
nature, and the God of grace.” But colonization 


subject?” A question from one Episcopalian invit- | 
ing an answer from another. I send you a copy 
of a letter, received by me from an influential friend 
of this holy cause, who resides in another State. 
“«____, Dc. 25, 1834. | 

« Dear Sirn—The friends of temperance in this place 
are desirous of procuring some person to deliver an Address | 
before their Temperance Society. It is a very handsome | 
and wealthy village, and there is a large and influential | 
Episcopal Church here. This Church is, as a body, op- 
posed to the temperance cause; and the minister, Mr. | 


j 
| 








doing away this influence, if possible, and of inducing the 
members of the Church to take a part in favor of their en- 
terprize.(b) For this purpose, they have applied to three 
Episcopal ministers, friends of temperance, to deliver an 
address. They, before giving an answer, wrote to Mr. 
, to know if it would be agreeable to him, and he 
objected. They accordingly declined the invitation. 
Now sir, dare you come here? I think you might do 
good if you would do so, and remain a few days, and visit 
and converse with your Episcopal brethren, on the subject 
of temperance, If you will, you will much oblige the 
friends of the cause here,” &c. &e. 





Here certainly is matter for grave and mournful re- 
flection. The heralds of salvation may cry peace 


have given me occasion to reflect on the poor accord- 


| religion of a particular sect, nearly or quite half filled 
with toasts, the result of bachanalian revels on a reli- 


religion. The editor attempts a review of Miss Reed’s 
late publication, wherein he impugns and libels the 


enness, this indeed is shutting up the kingdom of! 


| 





characters of a respectable clergyman of our city, and 
the editor of a public print; in doing which he makes 
use of language as disreputable to his character as a 
man, as it is absurd in his profession of guardian of 
the religion of his church. _ In allusion to something 
contained in the beforementioned book, he remarks, 
“it is a palpable and damned lie.” Nor is this all ; he 
ridicules the education of a son of New England, be- 
cause he does not happen to have obtained it in so 
classical a manner as himself,(a) and inveighs against 
“the Cape Cod scribbler,”(b) as he is pleased to term 
him, because he has gained his knowledge in a log 
hut. I will not attempt to criticise these defects in 
the strict light of gospel truth, for the comparison 
would be odious ; but I merely wish to show their 
dissonance with even the most common principles of 
decency. The character and contents of this paper 
I hesitate not to say, are far worse than the most open 
and avowed infidel periodicals in our country ; for 
they do not pretend to be governed by Christian prin- 
ciples. Ihave certainly never observed any thing 
| half so glaringly outrageous in the infidel publications 
| of this city, (if I may except the late indictable para- 
| graph in the Investigator.) And why shoula the peo- 
| ple of Boston, of all places in the world, tolerate such 
| detestable scandal ? (c) Why should our best and most 
worthy citizens be assailed in this barbarous manner 
by an alien and stranger? Were it you, Mr. Editor, 
|or any other person at the head of a Protestant paper, 
| the whole literary and religious community would be 
‘aroused—you would be condemned to everlasting 
' disgrace—your character as a Christian editor would 





_be justly forfeited, and one can hardly imagine what 
_would be the extent of the evil. And why is it not so 
‘in the present instance? Simply because such a hue 
and cry has been raised about religious intolerance.(d) 
| Catholics should be treated as well as any other sect ; 
{eee when they demand respect that docs not belong 
'to them, and treat our citizens in an abusive manner, 
jany should be dealt with as we should be likely to 
| deal with any other sect. X. X. 
| (a) Classical as Mr. Pepper! Is our correspondent se- 
| rious ? 

(b) Many a “ Cape Cod ” resident could put Mr. Pepper 
to the blush for his ignorance ;—1. e. if he ever does blush. 

(c) Aye, why? 

(d) “Tis true, and pity “tis “tis true.” For fear we 
should become intolerant, we rush to the other extreme, 
and encourage licentiousness. 








GOD IS HERE. 

“ Where is God?” said J, hiding my face in my 
hands, the tears gushing through between my fingers, 
and my heart bursting with grief and indignation, as 





, has publicly stated his objections, and the reasons | § reflected on the hardships of my fate. “ Where is 
of them.(a) The friends of temperance are desirous of | 


God 2?” said I, raising up my haggard brow, and look- 
ing around with my swollen eyes. But there was no 
voice to answer me ; for it was a far and lonely place 
1 had chosen for my retreat. The air was silent, and 
the earth, and the distant ocean, and the trees, stood 
lifeless and motionless all about me ; but the dumb- 
ness was not like the dumbness of the dead, but one 
who holds his breath. And a strange fear came up- 
on me, for the silence of nature is awful, and with a 
low and broken voice I repeated yet a third time, 
“ Where is God?” And the spirit of the still place 





answered, God is here! 
I took the wings of the morning, for my soul was 
vexed and unquiet within me, and went down in a 





Episcopal Church. 
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ship to the great waters. A boat sunk before my 
eyes, and the waves closed over her crew, and then 
pursued their course, hardly fretting for a moment 
at the interruption. A wreck drifted past like a sha- 
dow and a mockery, and mcthought the pilot of the 
broken and deserted ship was Death. And, behold, 
a mighty tempest arose, and the vexed ocean grew 
black with fury and disdain; the thunder broke upon 
the deep with a voice like the voice of cursing, and 
the deep answered him again from her thousand 
throats, in defiance mingled with dismay. And my 
heart was glad with a daring and bitter gladness ; and 
I lifted up my voice in the midst of the strife, and 
cried out with a loud voice, Where is God? And 
there was a pause for a moment, like the panting of 
one who considers of a heavy and fateful question ; 
and then the great deep, and the thunder, and the 
winds of the sky, mingling their sounds together, an- 
swered, God is here! 

Weary, staggering, faint, I reached the dry land, 
and was spued out upon the dry land like an outcast 
from the waters. And I wandered along the streets 
of a great city, and I knew no one—no hand was 
stretched out to me as I passed—there was no man to 
call me son, and no woman to call me brother. And 
I journeyed on and went to the church-yard, which 
was more open to me than the homes of the living. 
“Where is God?” said I, knocking upon a stone for 
the dead to answer. ‘There was silence upon the face 
of the earth, but not complete silence, for it was bro- 
ken by tho stilly sound of the long grass Waving over 
the tombs and the hum of the distant city. “ Where 
is God ?” said T again, and the ears of my heart were 
opened, and the dead in their graves, and the voice of 
the distant city, and the long grass waving over the 
tombs, and the winds that waved it, and the far ocean, 
and the dry land, and the sky, and my own hear! within 
me, answered, God is here! God is here! 


Lapy Janr Grey, the very night before she suffer- 
ed death, addressed the following exhortation to her 
beloved sister, Lady Katherine Grey, in a letter writ- 
ten at the end of the Greek Testar> ont :— 

“T have sent you, good sister Katherine, a book, 
which, though it be not outwardly trimmed with 
gold, yet inwardly it is worth more than precious 
stones. It is the book, dear sister, of the law of the 
Lord: it is his Testament and last will, which he 
bequeathed unto us wretches, which shall lead you to 
the path of eternal life.” 

A Frenchman, attending out of curiosity a recent 
political meeting at London, and somewhat astonish- 
ed at the shouts and yells, asked his friend when 
they would begin to consider the business. 

“They are considering it now, don’t yon hear?” 

“Oh, oni,” said the Frenchman, “I do hear ; but 
ma foi, I could not tink dat you countrymen did con- 
sider so very lond.” 


THE PATIENCE OF FAITH. 

I stepped out of the door. It was all mud under 
foot. All day it had been patter, patter, patter, upon 
the house, and the window, and the hard path. <A 
wet, weary road. But look! there is a small patch 
of blue sky over head. My path lay over the hill; 
atd when I reached its summit, a strong north-wester, 
like a compelling apirit, rolled the clouds together at 
the south, and bade them no longer darken the firm- 
ament of God. I stood and gazed upon the fields 
whereon angels scemed to have been sowing dia- 
monds broadcast, in their ministrations of love, upon 
the waving cern, upon the lake, and the forest be- 
yond, and the glorious stin-light in which all were 
embesomed. As I gazed, the warm tear rolled down 
my cheek. “Spirit of beauty ! spirit of love! spirit 
of life! spirit of God, in which all are found! O, give 
me the ‘patience of faith,” that I may ever rest in 
Thee, as that which cannot fail to bring peace, and 
all blessings, to those that do trust in thy all-pervading 
power.”—Vermont Chronicle. 


KEEP THE LOAF UNDER YOUR OWN ARM. 
A TRUE STORY. 

The following is copied from a New York paper, print- 
ed in the year 1776, and is related as a fact. Similar 
cases often occur in these days, that a parent, having 
given bis all into the hands of his children, is obliged to 
spend the remainder of his days in poverty and want. 

At this time there is living at Heerlem, an old man 
who relates the following remarkable story of himself. 
He was possessed of a pretty good farm, with slaves 
and every thing necessary for a farmer at Heerlem, 
and had but one child, a son, who marrying, it was 
agr ed that the young couple should live in the house 
with him, as he was a widower. Things went ex- 
ceedingly well for some time, when his son proposed 
to him that he should make over to him his estate, 
promising to build a ucw house, and otherwise im- 
prove the farm. The father, through persuasion, 
gave him a deed or gift of it, and every thing belong- 
ing thereto. 

After a few years, as the father grew old, he grew 
a little fretful and dissatisfied, while the son, thinking 
he had nothing more to expect from him, forgot his 
filial duty, and used him as bad as one of his servants. 
The old man was no longer to eat his meals at the 
same table with him and his wife, but obliged to eat 
his meals in the chimney corner, and continually 
otherwise ill used by them. The old man ate his 
victuals daily from a wooden bow! his son had made 
for him. His grandson saw his father make this bowl, 
and sat about making just such another ; being asked 
by his father what he made it for, he answered, “ner 
you to eat in when you grow as old as grandfather. 
Although this ought to have turned his heart, and 
made him reflect, that as he dealt by, bis father, he 
might expect to be dea!t with by his children when 
he grew old, it had no effect upon him; and the ill 
usage to the old man was carried to sucha height 
that he could no longer bear it, but left the house 
and went to a relation and neighbor of his, declaring 
that if his friend could not help him to get his farm 
back again, he should be obliged to come and live 





with him. 








His friend answered that he might come and live 
— neta if he would follow his directions, he 
would help hi i in. “Go,” sai 
“take this oe! saeh eae > ar aa ae - 

5 'y itto your room at your 
son’s, shut it up well in your chest, and about the 
time you expect they will call you down to dinner, 
shut your door, and have all your dollars spread on 
a table in the middle of the room. When they call 
you, make a noise with them by sweeping them from 
the table into the bag again.” 

The old man did as he was desired ; his daughter- 
in-law came up to call him to dinner, and finding the 
door shut, she had the curiosity to peep through the 
key-hole, saw the bag of dollars, and the old man 
sweeping them off the table. Surprised at it, she 
called her husband, but he would not believe it. The 
next day the old man again counted his dollars, and 
packed up something in paper like paper-money. 
His son went up to call him down, and was surprised 
with what his wife had told him. They took no 
notice of it to the old man, but when he came down, 
insisted on his sitting at the table with thera, and 
behaved uncommonly civil towards hin, 

The old man related to his friend what he had 
done, who gave him directions what to do if his son 
asked him for the money. 

After a few days, the old man having been very 
busy in counting the money again, his son asked him 
what money that was he had been counting. 

“Only some money I received for the discharge of 
one of the bonds I had standing out. I expect more 
in a few days, and I fear I shall be obliged to take 
Mr. N ’s farm, upon which I have a mortgage, as 
he is not able to raise the money, and if the farm is 
sold, it will not fetch as much as will discharge the 
mortgage.” 

After a few days, the son told the father that he 
imtended to build a house on the farm, and would 
be glad if his father would let him have that money. 

“Yes, child, all that I have is only coming to you. 
] intend giving you the bonds and mortgage I have ; 
but then, I think it will be best to have it put all 
together in a new deed of gift. I will get neighbor 
1,——— to call here and draw a new one.” 

Accordingly his friend and cousin, who had de- 
vised the measure, came to the house, and the son 
gave the father the deed, that another might be drawn 
of it. When the old man had got the instrument into 
his hand, in the presence of his friend, he broke off 
the seal, and commaitted the writing to the fire, saying : 

“Burn! cursed instrument of my folly and misery ! 
and you, children, as this estate is all my own again, 
you must remove immediately, unless you will be 
coutent to be my tenants. I have now learned that it 
is best for a parent to hold the loaf under his own 
arm—and that one father can better maintain ten 
children, than ten children can a father,” 








Nasu, the celebrated gamester, used sometimes to 
visit the great Dr. Clarke. The doctor was one day 
conversing with Locke and two or three more of his 
learned and intimate companions, with that freedom, 
gaicty, and cheerfulness, which is always the result of 
innocence. In the midst of their mirth and laughter, 
the doctor looked from the window, and saw Nash’s 
chariot stop at the door. “ Boys, boys,” cried the 
philosopher to his friends, “let us now be wise, for 
here is a fool coming.” 





[From the New York Evangelist.J 
MY MOTHER. 


My mother has been for many years among the 
glorified in heaven, Her look, her manner, ber tones 
of voice, are all embalmed in my memory. 'The most 
distinet impression of these ever made, and the one 
which is still the most vivid in my eye, was implanted 
when I was quite a small boy. I cannot readily tell 
how old I was—perhaps six or seven. The circum- 
stances are fresh in my recollection as if they had oc- 
curred yesterday. It wasacool evening in autumn— 
the fire burned very briskly on the old kitchen hearth. 
My mother sat in the corner of the fireplace at the 
right, and just upon the left hand I had seated myself 
upon the large stone hearth in front of the fire with 
my hammer, amusing myself in bending a piece of 
wire for carrying on my childish sports. I was ex- 
ceedingly animated at my work. After watching me 
fur some time, she dropped her knitting in my lap, 
and in a mellow, subdued tone, such as mothers only 
can use, she said, “ My son, I wish I could see you as 
much engaged in serving Jesus Christ, as you are at 
your play.” 

She said not another word ; but it went directly to 
my heart. I turned around and slily wiped a tear 
from my eye, and resumed my task. My wicked 
heart had even then pride enough to prompt a wish 
to conceal my tears; yet the arrow remained in my 
bosom, and though many long years passed away be- 
fore I began in reality to serve Jesus Christ, the scene 
upon the kitchen hearth was never driven from my 
mind. In all the folly of childhood, and wildness of 
youth, it returned at intervals to haunt my soul. 

It was just about one full year after my mother had 
gone home to glory, that I first gave myself to the 
hand of Jesus. O,I would have given all this world, 
had it been mine, could I at that moment have taken 
the wings of a dove and flown away, where I could 
mingle, for an hour, with her happy spirit, that I 
might recall to her recollection the scene passed on 
the old kitchen hearth. 1 seldom think of her except 
in connection with that scene. The fixedness of her 
large blue eye, her look, her mellow and subduing 
tones, her very gesture as she dropped her knitting 
upon her lap—are all present to my eye. It is no 
picture of the imagination. After a lapse of more 
than twenty-five years, I love to drop a tear as I think 
of that hour. 

Should this simple story meet the eye of any moth- 
er, I would say to her, Remember how indelible are 
the impressions which a single word from your lips 
may make in the bosom of your little child ; and 
though you may know it not, till the judgment day 
reveal it, still the seed sown may bring forth its pre- 
cious fruit long after you shall sleep in the dust. 
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DEATH OF REV. 0. E. BOSWORTH. 

‘It has pleased the-“Almighty to take this brother, in the 
prime of lifeyand¥n the midst of his usefulnes-, to himself. 
We were ahéut preparing a brief, but necessarily meagre, 
article respecting his death, when the following from his 
Presiding Elder opportunely arrived, 

Deir BeoruEeR—It becomes my duty to announce the 
dissolution of cut much esteemed brother, Rev. OLiver E. 
Boswortn, who died at South Hadley, on Sunday even- 

~ing, 8d inst. about 10 o’clock, aged 26 years ; 

Our departed brother experienced the comforts of reli- 
gion five years ago last March, and feeling it to be his du- 
Yy to devote himself to the work of the ministry, he obtain- 
ed a license and commenced his labors under the direction 
of the then Presiding Elder of the Springfield District, about 
one year after his conversion to God. en? 

Having travelled about a year, he was admitted into the 
Itinerant connection, on trial, in the New England Con- 
ference, at Providence, R. I. in June, 1832, and stationed 
on Gill circuit. Ia 1833 he was appointed to Phillipston 
‘circuit. On both these circuits he labored with satisfaction 
to himself, and usefulmess to the people. 

After travelling two years on probation he was admitted 
into full connection at the last Annual Conference, which 
held its session at Webster, Mass. where he was elected 
and ordained Deacon. He received his appointment at 
this conference to labor on South Hadley and Chickopce 
circuit, where he « 1 and continued his eflorts to 
advance the cause of Christ with much success. Souls 
were awakened and converted to God, and such was the 
prospect, that we believed that, through the instrumental- 
ity of cur dear, departed brother, there would be a very 
extensive work ef God, But it was not for our brother 
long to enjoy the happiness of pointing the awakenod 
mourner to Jesus, the sinner’s only refuge ; or to direct 
the panting believer to the fouatain of Christ’s blood, to be 
washed from sin ; for the time rapidly hastened when he 
must relinquish his great work, 2nd quit his responsible 
«charge. ; 

Early in the fall, finding himself much out of health, 
and his symptoms becoming somewhat alarming, he left 
his cis cuit, and placed himself under the care of a skilful 
physician, in whom he had great confidence. Hopes were 
entertained for a while that his disorder would yield to the 
‘effect of medicine, and after several weeks absence‘he re- 
turned to his circuit, supposing himself better ; but the dis- 
ease had too far advaneed, and it was very apparent that 
he was soon to fall under the revistless power of pulmona-. 
zy consumption. 

Although eur brother for a while expressed strong de- 
ives te recover, that he might labor for God and precious 
souls, yet, when he became satisfied that it was the will of 
his heavenly Father to call him hence, he peacefully re- 
signed himself to his lot. He continued collected and 
calm, conversing as he was able, with his family, and with 
such friends as visited him, at all times evidencing strong 
confidence in God, and an entire submission to his will. 

He said to the writer a few days before he left us, that 
the gospel he had preached was now his support—that his 
confidence was in God. 1 said, in effect—< On account of 
the church, the world, and your little family, I regret that 
you should so soon leave us.” He replied, as near as I 
can recollect—“ As to the church, there is no need of such 
a feeble and unworthy instrument as I am; as to the 
world, God can carry on his work without me; and as to 
my family, that God who has been so good to me will take 
care of them. I can with confidence leave them in his 
hands.” He requested me to preach his funeral sermon, 
and to say to the brethren and friends on circuits he had 
travelled, that he died in full assurance of a glorious im- 
mortality. At the closeof my interview with him, 1 bap- 
tized his infant and only child, and at the close of the ser- 
vice, he devoutly joined in repeating the Lord’s prayer. 
He was a firm believer in the doctrines and a lover of the 
discipline of the M. E. Church, and repeatedly expressed 
this belief and attachment, and especially his trust and de- 
pendence in the merits of Jesus Christ. His peace and 
tranquillity continued, and he repeatedly declared his live- 
dy expectations of future blessedness, up to the period of 
pithy “absent from the body, and present with the 

His remains were conveyed to Northampton west farms, 
the place of his nativity and early years. The funeral so- 
lemnities were attended at the Methodist church in that 
place, and his body deposited beside that of his father, in 
the grave-yard near the chapel. He has left a widow to 
mourn his early separation from her, and an infant son to 
the care of him who has promised to be the widow’s God, 
and a Father to the fatherless children. One brother and 
two sisters, together with a large circle of relatives and 
friends are left to mourn his early exit. 

Brother Bosworth was a young man of more than ordi- 
nary preaching talents. His understanding was clear, and 
his judgment sound. He possessed a discriminating mind 
—his preaching was perspicuous and pointed—his voice 
clear and manly—his manner dignified and graceful—and 
his piety deep and uniform. He was usually heard with 
pleasure and profit. He aimed in his discourses at reach- 
ing the hearts of his hearers, and he was very successful 
in attaining his object. Gop was WITH HIM. 

He now lives in the affectionate remembrance of the 
many who were blessed with his acquaintance, and were 
edified by his ministry. He is gone, no doubt, to inherit 
the rewards of the just, in heaven. 





J. A. MerriLu. 
~Vorthampton Circuit, April 9, 1835. 
‘Thus in the midst of life are we surrounded by death. 
The shafts are flying thick and fast. Let us, reader, be al- 
so prepared. 


MORE ERRATA IN THE COUNTER APPEAL. 
Br. KinGsspury—A closer perusal of the second page 
of the Extra developes the following glaring errata :— 
Col. 4, line 38 from bottom, for fiendish licentiousness, read 
. Sfrenzied licentiousness. 
«« 5, line 38 from top, for intricate knowledge, read in- 
timate knowledge. 
** 5, line 44 from top, for general tone of Christian broth- 
erly kindness, read genuine tone. 
These errors I very much regret. Yours, &e. 
So do we. How they could have occurred we cannot 
divine. Our proof-reader is generally very correct. We 
considered him specially competent in this case, as he is a 
genuine son of Colonizationism. 








TRIAL AND ACQUITTAL OF LAWRENCE. 

We learn from the correspondent of the Journal of Com- 
merce, that Lawrence, who attempted recently to shoot 
‘General Jackson, has been acquitted. The lunacy of the 
‘prisoner was most clearly proved. But is he to be allow- 
ed to rove at large, subjecting the lives of those who may 
happen to come in his way to the caprice of a madman ? 
It ought not to be thus. 

The presiding Judge was Chief Justice Cranch. 

** Lawrence was allowed to take a seat by the side of his 
counsel. He was dressed with great neatness, and ap- 
peared to be a remarkably gentlemanlike and handsome 
young man. 

‘* Prior to the commencement of any proceedings, Law- 
rence rose and addressed the Court to the following effect : 
~—* Iam under the protection of my fatherat home. The 
‘throne of Great Britain and the throne of this country of 
right belong tome. I am superior to thistribunal. I ask 
you to consider whether you are safe in your course of 
‘proceedings.’ Many other things to the like purpose said 
the prisoner, with great dignity and address of manner. 

“«The jurors. were called, and severally sworn. When 
the ‘first:‘man took the book -for the purpose of swearing, 
the prisoner rose-and said—‘ Swear on that book, but re- 
member that I am King of England and of this country, 
and will most assuredly punish you.’ 

“The Court requested, and finally commanded the 
prisonor to be silent and sit down, to which the prisoner 
replied, ‘I will-not.’ 

** It soon became evident that the. prisoner was not to be 
intimidated. His ceunsel persuaded him to sit down, and 
the Deputy Marshal stood by him to keep him quiet.” 

The jury being empanelled, Mr. Key opened the case 
in behalf of the prosecution. It is unnecessary to reca- 
pitulate the facts; they are fully before the public. The 
attempt to commit murder was fully proved. “Mr. Brent 
then produced testimony showing that, for three years 
past, Richard Lawrence, the prisoner, had been deranged 


on a particular subject—fancying himself to be King of 
England and of the United States, and that this delusion 
has effected an entire change in his deportment and hab- 
its. He was formerly moral, industrious, frugal, and re- 
markably modest ant amiable. But since the fall of 1832 
he had become negligent of business, and violent to a dan- 
gerous degree, in his conduct. It was proved that he was 
always sober, both before and since his derangement, and 
that he had always been retiring, reserved, and unsocial. 
Half a dozen medical men testified, in substance, that they 
believed that he was insane ; and that he was unable to 
discriminate between right and wrong in a case connected 
with his morbid delusion : and that if the act of assaulting 
the President was connected with the subjcet of his delu- 
sion, he was not to be considered as morally accountable 
for the act.” 

The counsel on both sides submitied the case without 
argument, and the jury, after ten minutes absence, 
brought in the following verdict ;—Nor Guiry, accord- 
ing to the indictment—the prisoner laboring under insani- 
ty at the time of the act. 





ORIGINAL HYMN. 


Sung at the Anniversary of the Boston Methodist Sab- 
bath School Society, on Fast Day. 


COMPOSED BY MR. WM. C. BROWN. 


In thy name we’ve met together, 
At thy feet we lowly bend ; 
Deign to look in mercy on us, 
O, our Father, Saviour, Friend! 
As sweet incense, 
May our prayers to heaven ascend. 


For their kind instructions given, 
For their words of truth and love, 
For their cfforts on to lead us 
To the world of light above,— 
Bless our teachers. 
Let them all thy goodness prove. 


Lord, we thank thee for the blessing 
Of a parent’s love and care ; 
O’er our actions they are watchful, 
Kind to save from every snare ; 
Bless our parents. 
Thy rich bounty may they share. 


As we grow in years and knowledge, 
May we in thy favor grow ; 
On our infant hearts and conscience, 
O, do thou thy grace bestow ; 
Round our pathway, 
All thy love and mercy throw. 


. 
From cach youthful snare, O save us; 
Let thy love direct our feet; 
Guide us by the Holy Spirit, 
Till above we all shall meet. 
There, with rapture, 
We shall saints and angels greet. 


Save us, Lord, from pride and anger ; 
Teach us mild and kind to be ; 
May we in our lives exhibit 
Love to all, but most to Thee ; 
Give us wisdom, 
Every sinful course to flee. 


Now we lift our infant voices, 
With one heart we sing thy praise ; 
Ilymns of joy, and songs of triumph, 
Up to heaven we will raise ! 
Hallelujah ! 
God of mercy, truth, and grace ! 


May the cause of truth, advancing, 
Speed its way o’er sea and main, 
Till the triumphs of the gospel, 
Universal power obtain ; 
As in heaven, 
So on earth may be thy reign. 





WARREN AND TREMONT THEATRES. 

These places are nuisances. Pardon us, Messrs. Mana- 
gers, if this word offends your sensitiveness. We would 
not unnccessarily disptease ; but still we say, they are 
nuisances. How matters are managed inside, we cannot 
tell from personal observation. But we presume the pit 
(how appropriately named !)--the gallery, where the refuse 
of vicious poverty, black, white, blue, grey, and brown, 
all promiscuously mingle—the trird-row, where the soft- 
er sex, changed into incarnate fiends—the chosen allies of 
Pandemonium, congregate to en‘ice young men, appren- 
tices, clerks, and students, into the paths of destruction— 
are as they were. Many a mother, broken-hearted at her 
son’s dissipation, might trace his ruin to the Theatre. 

But the nuisances we have particularly to complain of 
at present, are a kind of body-guard to the Theatres, in 
the shape of rum-drinkers, fighters, bullies, blackguards, 
black-legs, ete. etc. Pass by the Tremont about nine 
o’clock in the evening, and you will discover what we 
mean. And the city authorities—shame on them—allow 
these Boston hells to exist year after year, and carry on 
their system of pollution, for the paltry sum of $2,556. 
Yes, for about twenty-five hundred dollars they will allow 
schools for debaucheries, drunkenness, theft, and the 
whole black catalogue of crime, to exist. 





Boston Scuoois.—The city has paid, during the 
past ycar, $55,678 11 for the support of free schools. 
What city in the Union, taking into consideration the pro- 
portion of population, can say as much? We think no 
one. 


FOR ZION’S HERALD. 


No man who loves his country, and desires to preserve 
its civil, religious and political institutions, and hopes to 
transinit them, unimpaired, to his descendants, can patient- 
ly behold the progress of Popery here. When I contem- 
plate the Pope, or any of his agents or emissaries, tender- 
ing the means of education to the children of Protestants, 
and tempting them to accept the proffered boon, by the 
reduction of the pecuniary charges, I see the cloven foot 
of the devil through the transparent envelopement of the 
Papal robe; and I distinctly hear him say, “ All these 
things will I give thee, if thou wilt fall down and wor- 
ship me.” 

The philosophy of this whole matter appears to me to be 
perfectly intelligible. It is proposed, by the Pope’s agents, 
to educate, a¢ a cheap rate, the female children of Protes- 
tants. No effort will be made to influence their young 
minds upon the subject of religion. They will never be 
called upon to sweep the floor with their tongues, at the 
command of Madam Moffatt ; nor to perform any of those 
ecclesiastical gymnastics, described by Miss Reed ; nor to 
kneel, while the Bishop drinks his wine from a golden 
cup.—To them, on the contrary, all things shall be made 
as agreeable as possible ; and if they are permitted, at any 
time, to come into the Bishop’s presence, so far from leav- 
ing an unpleasant or gloomy impression upon the minds of 
these pupils, it is ten to one that he may win their young 
hearts by the pleasant condescension of his manners, even 
if he should not en‘ertain them with such a specimen of 
his musical powers, as Miss Reed describes him to pos- 
sess. 

Let us goon. These young ladies are educated. They 
leave the Convent, with happy impressions of their resi- 
dence there. They think well of Convents. They speak 
well of Convents to their parents, to their friends, to their 
future husbands, to their children. They have received 
a good education; and, with that very natural disposition, 
which prompts us, so commonly, to offer the benefit of our 
example to others, they earnestly recommend the superior 
advantages of a Convent education. Convents soon lose 
their odious associations. 

But our boys also require to be educated cheaply ! 
How the old beast of Babylon must chuckle, when the 
necessity of establishing monasteries, for this object, shall 
next begin to be felt! 


When the Convent in Charlestown was destroyed, for 





one, I was so shocked and disgusted by the outrage, that 





I quite forgot to rejoice that there was one Convent less 
upon the earth. But I truly rejoice that I was not in the 
same danger with one or two well-meaning, Protestant 
gentleman, who have obtained an unenviable distinction, 
by their Catholic zeal, and who have been in no little 
danger, from sheer sympathy, of becoming excellent Pa- 
pists themselves. 

There is one circumstance, which it might be considered 
unnecessary to notice, at this late hour, were it not brought 
to mind by the writer, who prepared the very able re- 
marks which are prefixed to Miss Reed’s “ Six Months in 
a Convent:” I refer to a charge made against the Editor 
of the Mercantile Journal, of having caused the burning 
of the Convent, by the publication of a short paragraph in 
his paper. I do not refer to the letter from Mr. Fay, the 
Probate Judge ; for the relation of Mr. Fay to the Con- 
vent, and his highly excited feelings at the time, appear- 
ed to disqualify him entirely from forming any correct 
opinion upon the subject. I refer tothe charge preferred 
by the Investigating Committee. When the Editor of the 
Mercantile Journal replied, as I thought, in a becoming 
spirit, to a charge which seemed, to my poor apprehen- 
sion, utterly ridiculous and unjust, a member of the Com- 
mittee offered an explanation. I commend the Editor for 
his forbearance ; for, if I understand the most simple prin- 
ciple of justice and truth, the charge of the Investigating 
Committee cannot be sustained upon any reasonable 
ground; and the reparation, conveyed in the explanatory 
paragraph, was by no means coextensive with the breadth 
and length of the wrong done to that Editor, before the 
public. 

The light now cast upon the whole subject, by the tes- 
timony produced at the trials, shews that the destruction 
of the Ursuline Convent was wrought by the hands of men 
who had become apprized of the very general detestation of 
such establishments manifested by the great mass of our 
native population ; but who most erringly presumed that 
the public sentiment weuld sustain them in their lawless 
and abominable folly. 

Should the Convent be rebuilt, may our country never 
be disgraced by another incendiary mob, nor by the pusil- 
lanimity of another set of town officers, who shrink from 
their duty. But, when the building is up, if it should be 
scattered to the four winds, by hurricanes and tempests, 
on the day appointed by the Beast for cursing heretics, or 
on any other day of the year, for one, Mr. Kingsbury, I 
shall be ready to praise the Lord, who rides upon the 
whirlwind and directs the storm. No Jesuit. 


THe Pope’s Sussects.—Papists in the United States 
are highly indignant, when charged with being the sub- 
jetts of a foreign politico-religious potentate. But occa- 
sionally such sentiments as the following are found in the 
columns of their papers. The Roman Catholic Archbish- 
op of Tuam, in Jreland, writes ;— 





“T have infinite pleasure in assuring you that his Holi- 
ness the Pope has signified his intention of visiting his 
FAITHFUL CATHOLIC sUBSECTs in these countries, par- 
ticularly in Ireland, in the course of the summer, and as 
stated in his letter by Cardinal Weld, I may expect his 
Holiness at my diocess on or about the 7th of June next.” 


When will his Holiness visit ‘ his faithfid sussEcts ” 
in the United States ? 





REY. A. STEVENS’ SABBATH SCHOOL ADDRESS. 
The following is from the Mercantile Journal. The 
writer is most evidently mistaken, as we shall show. 


Mr. Eprror—I attended with much pleasure the an- 
niversary of the Methodist Episcopal Sabbath School So- 
ciety, on Fast Day afternoon, and was highly gratified 
with the interesting exhibition which then took place. I 
listened attentively to the address of Mr. Stevens, which 
was eloquent and appropriate to the occasion; it exhibited 
the good influence which the Bible had on the formation 
of character—in moulding the youthful mind, and in regu- 
lating its future destiny. Amid so much that was good 
and excellent, I extremely regret that any thing should 
have been introduced to mar its general effect and harmo- 
ny. I regret that he should have ventured upon observa- 
tions which were unfounded and uncalled for. As an 
Irishman I felt hurt that he should have entered upon a 
course of remark derogatory to the character and respect- 
bility of my native country. In alluding to that country, 
he stated that the Bible was hid from many, or the lower 
class were not allorved the privilege of reading it ; but in 
his zeal to establish the point set forth, he very unjustly 
assailed the whole Irish nation. He gratuitously poured 
forth a host ofinflammatory epithets, placing them before 
the public as a land of beggars and of bigots, ignorant, su- 
perstitious, degraded and debased, hardly fit for the socie- 
ty of man. I cannot believe that Mr. Stevens made these 
assertions understandingly and considerately. I cannot 
be persuaded that a gentlemnn of his talent and acquire- 
ments can be so entirely destitute of all knowledge on the 
subject. I hesitate not to say that his opinion proceeded 
from an unfortunate, but no less groundless prejudice, 
rather than a mistaken notion or ignorance of the Irish 
character. I attribute it to hastily formed ideas and undi- 
gested thoughts, rather than an intended and wilful attack 
upon that nation. Let Mr. Stevens but cast his eye 
over the long list of worthy men which Ireland has pro- 
duced—the many great and brilliant characters which she 
has poured forth upon the world in every department of 
literature and science. Let him observe her poets, her 
orators, her statesmen and generals, her writers and ar- 
tists, and lastly, her host of able and excellent divines, 
many of whom have been so highly eulogized as stars of 
the first magnitude, by some of the ablest American cler- 
gy. Let him bring to his mind the characters of such 
men as Adam Clarke, Wm. Robertson, Archibald Mac- 
laine, Samuel Blair, Dr. Hugh Knox, Dr. Thomas Le- 
land, together with several that hold high and responsible 
stations m our own country. A host of such names could 
be produced; but we trust that every one upon a mo- 
ment’s reflection, will see the justness of our claim upon 
the friendship and sympathy of the wogld, without enter- 
ing into an enlarged discussion upon the subject. 

n conclusion, if the gentleman has so low an opinion 
of the moral and intellectual state of Ireland, let him come 
with me to her Sabbath schools, her day schools, and nu- 
merous other establishments for the dispensation of knowl- 
edge and religion. Let him visit with me the homes of 
many of those “wretched children,” the offspring of 
“‘ beggars,” and I will show him those who can repeat 
the gospels by heart, although not more than eleven or 
twelve years old. Why then assail us with the bitterest 
reproaches ? Why attack us, one and all, and proscribe 
us with indignant contempt? We ask not, neither do we 
wish more than our merit. We oniy ask the favorable 
opinion and sympathy of the Christians and philanthropisis 
of America. We feel entitled to a share of that sympathy, 
and trust we are not mistaken while leaning upon it, for 
comfort and for protection, while exiles from home. One 
who was once 

“Aw Ir1sH SappatrH ScHoou Scuoriar.” 

The substance of the speaker’s remarks is as follows. 
The reader will please compare them with the above. 

After some preliminary observations, he observed, that 
among the distinguishing advantages of the Sabbath 
School, might be enumerated,— 

1. Its tendency to counteract the almost universal mis- 
education of the moral character of children.—The only 
system of education that is sanctioned by the spirit and 
principles of Christianity is that which is based on the re- 
cognition of man’s c‘ernity, which calculates as its first ob- 
ject the improvement of his heart, and teaches him to es- 
timate every thiag else only as it is subservient to the 
world tocome. How widely different is this from the pre- 
vailing systems of education. How seldom is the young 
immortal impressed with the admonition that all its present 
improvements should be made in reference to the eternal 
future! Its calculations are limited to the present world. 
The first and chief incentive addressed to its mind is one 
that appeals to the most depraved affection of our fallen 
nature—selfishness. It is exhorted to diligence in its im- 
provement for its own aggrandizement. Its infant hands 
may indeed be clasped, and its young voice taught morn- 
ing'and evening, to say—‘ Our Father, who art in hea- 
ven,” but it is too frequently because of the lovely sim- 
plicity of the act. Religion is made too much a matter of 
mere incidental attention fit only for the leisure of a Sab- 
bath day, for a sick bed, or adying hour. The instructions 
of the Sabbath Schoo! tend to counteract this defective 








training. They point the young mind to its future state— 
a state where its present actions will be developing their 
results when suns have quenched their fires and the stars 
have fallen from heaven, 

2. From the consideration of the influence of the Sab- 
bath School on personal character, the transition is nat- 
ural to its influence on the public character of commu- 
nities.—The character of a community is but a combina- 
tion of the more prominent and general traits that mark 
the personal character of the individuals who compose it. 
Ifence one is a more or less true criterion of the other ; they 
are as inseparably connected as cause and effect. Wherev- 
er, therefore, any average standard of individual character 
can be introduced in a community, that will be the stand- 
ard of its public character. The Sabbath School, acting, 
as it does, on so large a mass of the community, and that 
too in the most susceptible time of life, must exert an im- 
portant influence on its character. The salutary tenden- 
cy of religious knowledge has been attested in the history 
of every community where the experiment has been made. 
(Now mark carefully what is said of Ireland.) 

In Ireland, a country affording sufficient natural facili- 
ties for every comfort and refinement, the universal fea- 
tures of society are beggary, grossness, and brutality ;— 
while in Scotland, a country far less’ favorable in soil and 
climate, in the lowest cottage dwells neatness, social vir- 
tue, and healthful abundance. ‘“ The disparity,’ says one 
competent to judge, (Robert Hall,) ‘* can be ascribed only 
to the difference of moral and mental cultivation in the two 
places.” Jreland isdepressed under the influence of a degra- 
ding and superstitious religion, which precludes the Bible 
from her children, and substitutes in its place a medley of 
dark and demoralizing errors; Scotland is blessed with an 
evangelical faith, and an enlightened clergy, and has been 
taught to consider her beautiful and romantic scenery de- 
ficient without the additional ornament of the little wood- 
land school house and the church spire. 

South America is darkened with superstition, corrupt 
with vice, and rent with political feuds and anarchy ;— 
New ENGLAnp is the oasis of the world; the light of 
knowledge illuminates the cradle, shines around the hearth, 
irradiates the work-shop, and blends with all the inter- 
courses and intimacies of social life. Peace and quiet per- 
vade its whole extent. South America has been for ages 
under the influence of a corrupt hierarey, whose motto, 
asserted in theory, and carried out in practice, is, that “ Ig- 
norance is the mother of devotion.” New England, on 
the other hand, was settled by men who reposed their 
hopes for the well-being of their posterity on the power of 
education and religion ; who, in their patriarchal simplicity, 
gathered together their rusty books to found a college libra- 
ry ; gave the produce of their harvests, by the bushel, from 
their garners, for the subsistence of its faculty ; and who, 
rather than be without the little venerable district school- 
house, would, every man of them, take a beam from his 
cottage to build one. 

The morality of the Bible furnishes the only sure basis 
for any good social order. What is it that has given to your 
own New England a moral elevation that has procured for 
it the title of the paradise of the earth? Jt is the Bible 
among you. Whatis it that has ornamented the scenery 
of your every town and village and hamlet with the church 
spire, pointing to the God of your fathers ; and the humming 
school house, where your little ones are trained to bless 
your hoary years and respect your graves? Jt is the Bible 
among you. What is it that has spread peace and compe- 
tence through your community, and brought comfort and 
endearment: to your homes? It is the Bible among you. 
The BrBxe was the boast of your fathers! Under its sanc- 
tion, they fought the battles of your liberty ; on its princi- 
ples, they founded your institutions. It was their hope for 
their country, and their posterity ; their consolation in life, 
and their confidence in death. And it is reereance to the 
memory of the Puritans, for their sons to rise up on their 
graves, in the nineteenth century, and say they were de- 
luded ! 

3. The Sunday School is an éfficient instrumentality 
for suppressing vice and calling out latent intellect, from 
its adaptation to the poor.—It is particularly important to 
the children of the poor, because they are, from their cir- 
cumstances and the examples around them, exposed to 
vice. Their parents are necessaly engaged in labor, 
and cannot devote proper attention to them. As soon as 
they are able to engage in manual work they must leave 
the public school, and must, without the Sabbath school, 
be destitute of the means of mental and moral improve- 
ment—left to grow up in ignorance and vice, and become 
the paupers and criminals of the community. Among the 
poor are frequently found the best materials for usefulness 
and greatness. Itis the testimony of all literary biogra- 
phy, that the elements of intellectual greatness are chief- 
ly to be found among the poor and the obscure. Unef- 
feminated, accustomed to a noble sense of self-dependence, 
the little fellows that gambol in your mud-puddles, and 
roam ruddy and unrestrained as the air through your 
streets; who were cradled in poverty, and nursed on the 
cold marble bosom of adversity, possess that true Roman 
masculineness and energy that fit the mind for high pur- 
poses and great emergencies. There is too much truth in 
the remark of the poet— 

“Full many a gem of purest ray serene, 
The dark unfathomed caves of ocean bear ; 
Full many a flower is born to blush unseen, 
And waste its sweetness on the desert air.” 
And in the graveyard of many an obscure place moulders 
with the ashes of peasants and ploughboys the unhonored 
remains of those, 
“ Whose hearts were pregnant with celestial fire, 
Whose hands the rod of empire might have swayed, 
Or waked to ecstacy the living lyre.” 


Original greatness of mind, such as undex the education 
of Newton, made the author of “ Princippia,”’ or, under the 
circumstances of Milton, made the author of “ Paradise 
Lost,” is not local in its distribution. It may reside in the 
head of the peasant, the mechanic, or the tar, as well as 
in that of the occupant of the college domicilio. But in 
the one case it is called out, in the other it is not; thus 
many a latent spark of intellectual fire has gone out which 
might have kindled into a beacon-light to guide a nation, 
or illuminate a world. Sabbath Schools furnish us with 
access to such minds. 


4. The speaker remarked that the Sabbath School was 
an important auriliary to the Church.—It was training 
up anew generation of Christians—practical workmen, 
preachers and missionaries. In these institutions we are 
training our young warriors, who shall stand on the tow- 
ers and walls of Zion, when we slumber in our graves. 





“UNAUTHORIZED TRANSFORMATION.” 

The press is sounding one long and loud note of repro- 
bation against Brother Storrs, for his parody of Rev. Dr. 
Fisk’s Temperance Address, They impute to him a de- 
sign to represent the sentiments of the transformed Ad- 
dress as authorized by the writer. From such design 
Brother Fisk has honorably and fully exculpated him, as 
the reader will perceive by referring to our first page. 
Indeed, we believe Br. S. would be incapable of so base 
and foul an act. If the periodicals which raised and con- 
tinued the cry of “ ForGery! Forcery! ” had ascer- 
tained the facts before they publisbed their misrepresenta- 
tions, it would have exhibited more of the spirit of that 
blessed rule, “ Love your neighbor as yourself,” Com- 
mon fairness, we trust, will induce them to make full 
reparation. 

As Brother Storrs published in our last a communica- 
tion calling upon Dr. Fisk for an explanation to the pub- 
lic, itis an act of justice to say, that the arti¢le in to-day’s 
paper from the latter gentleman arrived before that of the 
15th inst, was sent, It was, therefore, entirely sponta- 





neous, 


THE OLD THEATRE PURGED. 

Abner Kneeland and his followers have been compelled 
to strike their tents and march. Federal Street Theatre is 
cleansed :—the Boston Academy of Music is hereafter to 
occupy it. Mr. K. stamps this by the odious epithet of 
“religious persecution.” We know that the expression 
ordinarily has quite a talismanic influence, but in this 
case “it won’t take.” Mr. K. must try something else. 
It is a detestation of vice, a loathing of sentiments repug- 
nant to the social, civil, and political happiness of society, 
and not persecution, that has driven Mr. K., with his 
sycophants, “ from pillar to post.”” Such a society as the 
one held in this city, should not for a moment be tol- 
erated. The days of Robespierre are not yet forgotten— 
days of blood and terror. Does net the following, by Mr. 
Kneeland, breathe the same spirit ? 

‘“‘ These circumstanges will have no other effect than to 
drive the friends of Free Enquiry together, and unite 
them more firmly than ever; for they must combine on 
the principle of self-defence, by which means they will 
ere long BECOME 80 STRONG IN THEIR OWN MEANS 
THAT THEY MAY SET ALL OPPOSITION AT DEFI- 
ANCE.” 

Such sentiments are often published from the press of 
the Investigator, and from the desk of the Theatre. 
Patriots, by moral means, should use every effort to crush 
a society of such a character. 

It is said they are about erecting a Hall of Science,— 
yes, ScrENCE, that’s the very word—for the purpose of 
advocating Infidelity. We should advise them but.a 
friend, looking over our shoulder, whispers, ‘* Cast not your 
pearls before swine, lest they turn again and rend you.” 








“ HELL’S FIREBRAND.” 

{> The Catholic Sentinel intimates that the name of 
our paper should be changed to that of «« Heuu’s Fire- 
BRAND.” A firebrand we mean to make it; and by the 
help of God, it shall be hurled, burniag and crackling, in- 
to the ranks of the enemies of Zion. But we can assure 
our neighbor that we shall pluck our fire from a higher 
altar. Besides, our modesty would not allow us to assume 
a title to which the votaries of Popery have a prior and 
more just right. 

By the by, Mr. Pepper, speaking of firebrands, did you 
ever read the ‘* Book of Martyrs?” If not, we would 
recommend it to your perusal. 





** Our religious opponents will now see what they have 
done by persecution. They drove us out of Julien Hall 
into the Federal Street Theatre. They have now driven 
us out thence; but they will soon see that they have 
driven us into a new Temple, a Hall of Science, which 
will be dedicated, if dedicated at all, to the goddess of rea- 
son and common sense. But we trust no one will be so 
ignorant as to imagine for a moment that we mean any 
thing more by god or goddess than some abstract principle 
in nature personified. It may be physical, it may be 
moral ; but in either case, it is the principle only that is 
personified.”’—-Investigator. 

Nonsense! Does the Editor mean that the principle 
of reason may be “ physical?” A fair specimen of the 
looseness of an infidel’s thoughts. The Hall is to be ded- 
icated to the “ god or goddess of reason.” 

“And who, Mr. Kneeland, is the god or goddess of 
reason ?” 

*‘Oh, some abstract principle in nature, to be sure.” 

« Ah, then your Hall of Science is to be dedicated ta 
some abstract principle in nature, is it?” 

“ Certainly.” 

« Weil, is it physical or moral?” 

** Hem—don’t press me so—it may be physical, it may 
be moral.” 

* Good by, then; we’ll wait till your ideas can see 
through the fog, before we become one of your congre- 
gation.” 





Peace PRINCIPLES ADVANCING !—Proof: [>The 
papers tell us that a musket has been invented, without 
touch-hole or ramrod, which is so much approved that it 
will probably be adopted by the whole Prussian army! It 
would be but honorable for the enemies of Prussia to adopt 
the same weapon. There might be some amusement in 
engaging in a battle, without fear of having a hole bored 
through the body by a warm bullet. 





THE WEDDING.—BURIAL. 

How uncertain is life, and how soon all our pleasures 
end. Our fairest prospects may be but shadows, they van- 
ish ere yet possessed. In the morning the sun may ;ise, 
—beaming and glorious,—but, ere noon, a growing cloud 
may intervene and absorb all its delightful rays and leave 
the world in dreary gloom. Disappointment and sorrow 
are found in the place of expected happiness, and the days 
of contemplated rejoicings are often changed into mourn- 
ing and tears. But there is a day and a life to be pos- 
sessed by the Christian, in the which, this hope and fear, 
this bitter and sweet shall not exist. Every succeeding 
occurrence should teach us to look to that day alone, as 
the source of unmixed enjoyment. If we abide by this 
precept, we shall avoid, even in this life, many of the re- 
grets and the ills that result from blasted hopes. The 
following extract of an affecting story, from the Weekly 


Messenger, is written by a female, and mournfully illus- 
trates our remarks.—s, 


Mrs. , a widow, and unprotected, found relief in 
the affections of her children, who were growing up like 
‘olive plants around hex table.”’? Her sons married amia- 
ble wives, and lived happily and harmoniously. They 
could emphatically join the poet, in singing, 


“ How blest the sacred tie that binds, 
In union sweet, according minds.” 


But to return—two daughters were left with the moth- 
er, one of which in early life married a wealthy farmer in 
the town of , in New Hampshire. The other remain- 
ed, the solace of the affectionate mother, who had already 
passed the meridian of life. She was her comfort—her 
dearest joy. The writer of this tale was introduced to the 
family in the winter of 1833. Here 1 found a HomE,— 
one that will live in my memory as long as the brittle 
thread of life holds out. Friends of theirs often visited 
them, among which I had the pleasure of forming agree- 
able acquaintances. Among the number was one whose 
person was interrsting, conversation pleasing, and man- 
ners agreeable. ‘Minis man I shall call Mr. P. “His visits 
were frequent, and in his society the family felt happy. 
At length, an intimacy between Mr. P. and the amiable 
daughter Sarah, was discovered. 

In time, the intimacy existing between Mr. P. and 
Miss S. ripened into affection, and, still farther, love. But 
how couid she bear the idea of forming a connection with 
aman who would take her from the home of her child- 
hood, and the cares and counsels of an aged and affection- 
ate mother? Love for Mr. P. had already gained the as- 
cendancy over all her passions, but not until she was fully 
assured her mother would find a home with her. The 
day to celebrate the nuptiais was agreed upon—the neces- 
sary preparations making, in doing which, S., whose 
health was, and had for a long time before been extreme- 
ly delicate, found her body much enfeebled. This, she 
considered, must not prevent the arrangements being 
made, and consequently her ambition carried her beyond 
her strength. 

The night at length arrived, and with it, the happy 
company who had deen invited to partake with them in 
their joy. The company were in readiness, and the hap- 
py pair were ushered in amidst the smiles and fondness of 
sympathizing hearts. The guests were few in number. 
The father and mother of the bridegroom, the mother of 
the bride and a few chosen friends. The hands were 
joined—the vows plighted—and, for life, the union sealed. 

O how uncertain, how changable are all things here 
below, The fairest blossoms fade—the fondest hopes 
wither—the strongest ties are severed. The ways of God 
are past finding out. 

The wedding, above spoken of, was on Wednesday eve. 
The lovely S., notwithstanding the high hopes and fond 
wishes of all her friends, continued ill. On Friday she 
was compelled to take her bed. On Saturday she was at- 
tacked violently by spasms, in which state she remained 
until about 8 o’clock, when life could hold out no longer. 
Death marked its victim, and with unrelenting stroke sev- 
ered from us all that was dear, lovely, and amiable. 0, 
how changed the scene! Merciful God!—Is this the 














happy bride, who three days since “ blushed jn love,” and 
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so gracefully adorned the bridal? In the s 
same hour in the evening, in which the 
celebrated! But the scene, oh for word: 
I came into the room in a short time afte 
inquire for her health. She was DEAD 
frantic mother walked the room, wringing 
weeping aloud. The husband sat by the 
so lovely wife, covering his face with his |} 
in the deepest agony, while the friends ar 
refrain from tears of sympathy. 

The following Monday the body was d 
grave. The wedding dress was now the 
merriment was changed to mourning—the 

I called at the house several times aftery 
what a blank was there! No sound like 
days. No cheerful music as before. Bu 
with the reflection that this providence s 
« Be ye also ready.” 


MISSIONARY EDUCATION SO 

We are happy to learn from brother Trt 
with the most flattering reception as Age 
and important association, on the Cape. / 
much to his regret, prevented him from vis 
ces which he desired to see, especially Prov 
Wellfleet, he formed a society of nearly ei 
and received a collection of $10. At Z 
they have a Missionary Society, the breth 
gave their names, to the number of forty. 
branch tu the Missionary Education Society 
collection of about $10. On the evening o 
the same brother, who has been most emphati 
abundant,” preached in Bromfield Street Ch 
ed a Society of an hundred members. He 
ly finished his appointed work, and dey 
‘brethren in the ministry to follow up his la 
in an encouraging account at Conference. 





INTERESTING REVIVAI 

Broruer Kincspury—We appoint 
meeting to commence the 18th of Mar 
seventh day came, there were frequent al 
the morning to the Israelites encompassin 
Jerico seven days, and the seventh day se 
truly, on that day the arm of the Lord \ 
great power. It was a great day in B 
days equally interesting succeeded. The 
ly filled with penitent sinners seeking sal 
casionally there was a sudden, triumphan 
rious conversion, that would send a th 
through the congregation, and declare alou 
with us of a truth. 

Our meeting continued thus interesting 
when the travelling became so exceedin 
thought best to conclude it, and hold meet 
parts of the town; which we have, ver 
since the meeting closed. 

It is impossible for me to give any ver, 
mate of the number converted during th 
meeting. But suffice it to say, it was a 
Many backsliders, who had lost the pow¢ 
even the form of godliness, were reclaime 
grace and mercy, to the joy of many he 
unconverted, and especially the dear yo 
gathered in by scores. 

We seldom had a sermon in the forer 
meeting ; but commencing half past eigh 
spent in speaking of the dealings of God v 
fession or exhortation, and in prayer for 
clustered around the altar, or gathered 


was so filled there was no more room ; ai 


extremely limited for the work we had to 

In the afternoon and evening we usually 
after which we again called mourners to — 
our labors were not confined to the house | 
family altars which had long been negle: 
nessed the salvation of God, and many nig! 
spent by some in holy wrestlings, and ard 
before the throne of God. 

Thus passed the long period of our pro’ 
as with the flight of a moment; it seems 
riod considering its length I ever realized 

Yours, &c. Oris 

Barre, April 14, 1835. 


Bristo., Ap 
I would say through the Heraid, that 
a very prosperous year in this station. A 
unity and zeal has prevailed among us. 
during the year two Four Days Meet 
which was blessed very much to the chu 
We designedly had but little assistanc 
therefore the members of the church ha 
labor, and pray for themselves and sinner 
this was as we expected it would be. | 
very much quickened, and between thirt 
converted. Thirty-four have been recei\ 
ary members. Yours, &e. 


Sauem, Conn., A 

While writing on business I would sa 
Circuit the Lord has not forgotten us. 
since at a lecture in Bozrah, the spirit 
and many were convicted. From this tl 
on gloriously (in Bozrah and Montvill« 
ceased in interest or power. Almost eve 
seeking and finding ‘“‘ him of whom Mos 
the prophets did write.” The number 
tween 120 and 130. A majority of t 
young men of sound minds and sound c 
in this case at least the infidel objection t) 
of revivals are generally women and | 
frightened into compliance with the re: 
artful priesthood,” is rot true. Several 
their wives from among the most substan 
ble portion of community have been s1 
grace. In some cases all the adults in 
mother, and children, have been made 
Dlessing, of the Lord. Universauis: 
c1sm have closed their lips in silence, 
has been glorified in this day. Every 
swept before the power of Jehovah, lik 
torrent, which, spurning its narrow bou 
its feeble barrier, and pours its mighty f 
undated plain, bearing the cottage of th 
lofty dome of the nobleman from their 
and lifting them on its bosom. 

But enough. It is but justice to s 
brethren are well in the work, and pa 
J. Whittlesey, under whose labors the w 

Yours in gospel bonds, 





CHURCH STREET SABBATH 
( Continued.) 
Well, they went on in rebellion for 
were fighting against their good king. 
king could have conquered them and kil 
he did not, because he still loved 
their great wickedness. He avi 
My people have been very wicked, 
laws, and have gone to my enemies; af 
selves become my enemies; but 8 
deserve nothing but my anger, and 
tion of the sentence of death upon 
heart pities them, I am willing to 
I am willing to forgive them ;—but; 
have told’thein if they did not keep 
and if I do not punish them with de 
and my laws will be disgraeed, Y 
death, unless there can be some 
without being unjust or disgracing i 
I do for my poor wicked people?” 
Now this king had a son—an only 
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to which the votaries of Popery have a prior and 
just right. 
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nd common sense. But we trust no one will be so 
ant as to imagine for a moment that we mean any 
more by god or goddess than some abstract principle 
iture personified. It may be physical, it may be 
|; but in either case, it is the principle only that is 
nified.”"—-Investigator. 
msense! Does the Editor mean that the principle 
ason may be “‘ physical?” A fair specimen of the 
ness of an infidel’s thoughts. The Hall is to be ded- 
i to the “ god or goddess of reason.” 
ind who, Mr. Kneeland, is the god or goddess of 
n »” 
Yh, some abstract principle in nature, to be sure.” 
Ah, then your Hall of Science is to be dedicated ta 
: abstract principle in nature, is it?” 
Certainly.” 
Well, is it physical or moral?” 
Hem—don’t press me so—it may be physical, it may 
)oral,”’ 
Good by, then; we’ll wait till your ideas can see 
igh the fog, before we become one of your congre- 
n.” 


EACE PRINCIPLES ADVANCING !—Proof: [>The 
rs tell us that a musket has been invented, without 
h-hole or ramrod, which is so much approved that it 
probably be adopted by the whole Prussian army! It 
id be but honorable for the enemies of Prussia to adopt 
ame weapon. There might be some amusement in 
ging in a battle, without fear of having a hole bored 
igh the body by a warm bullet. 


THE WEDDING.—BURIAL. 

ow uncertain is life, and how soon all our pleasures 

Our fairest prospects may be but shadows, they van- 
re yet possessed. Inthe morning the sun may ;ise, 
aming and glorious,—but, ere noon, a growing cloud 
intervene and absorb all its delightful rays and leave 
vorid in dreary gloom. Disappointment and sorrow 
ound in the place of expected happiness, and the days 
mtemplated rejoicings are often changed into mourn- 
ind tears. But there is a day and a life to be pos- 
d by the Christian, in the which, this hope and fear, 
bitter and sweet shall not exist. Every succeeding 
rrence should teach us to look to that day alone, as 
ource of unmixed enjoyment. If we abide by this 
ept, we shall avoid, even in this life, many of the re- 
s and the ills that result from blasted hopes. The 
wing extract of an affecting story, from the Weekly 
senger, is written by a female, and mournfully illus- 
$s our remarks.—s. 





rs. » a widow, and unprotected, found relief in 
affections of her children, who were growing up like 
ve plants around her table.” Her sons married amia- 
wives, and lived happily and harmoniously. They 
d emphatically join the poet, in singing, 

“ How blest the sacred tie that binds, 

In union sweet, according minds,” 


ut to return—two daughters were left with the moth- 
me of which in early life married a wealthy farmer in 
iown of , in New Hampshire. The other remain- 
the solace of the affectionate mother, who had already 
ed the meridian of life. She was her comfort—her 
est joy. The writer of this tale was introduced to the 
ily in the winter of 1833. Here | found a HomE,— 
that will live in my memory as long as the brittle 
ad of life holds out. Friends of theirs often visited 
n, among which I had the pleasure of forming agrec- 
} acquaintances. Among the number was one whose 
on was interrsting, conversation pleasing, and man- 
sagreeable. ‘uis man I shall call Mr. P. “His visits 
e frequent, and in his society the family felt happy. 
length, an intimacy between Mr. P. and the amiable 
ghter Sarah, was discovered. 
nh time, the intimacy existing between Mr. P. and 
s S. ripened into affection, and, still farther, love. But 
y couid she bear the idea of forming a connection with 
an who would take her from the home of her child- 
d, and the cares and counsels of an aged and affection- 
mother? Love for Mr. P. had already gained the as- 
dancy over all her passions, but not until she was fully 
ured her mother would find a home with her. The 
‘to celebrate the nuptisis was agreed upon—the neces- 
y preparations making, in doing which, S., whose 
lth was, and had for a long time before been extreme- 
delicate, found her body much enfeebled. This, she 
sidered, must not prevent the arrangements bein 
de, and consequently her ambition carried her beyond 
r strength. 
The night at length arrived, and with it, the happy 
npany who had been invited to partake with them in 
‘ir joy. The company were in readiness, and the hap- 
pair were ushered in amidst the smiles and fondness of 
mpathizing hearts. The guests were few in number. 
1e father and mother of the bridegroom, the mother of 
bride and a few chosen friends. The hands were 
ned—the vows plighted—and, for life, the union sealed. 
O how uncertain, how changable are all things here 
low, The fairest blossoms fade—the fondest hopes 
ther—the strongest ties are severed. The ways of God 
> past finding out. 
The wedding, above spoken of, was on Wednesday eve. 
¢ lovely S., notwithstanding the high hopes and fond 
shes of all her friends, continued ill. On Friday she 
is compelled to take her bed. On Saturday she was at- 
*ked violently by spasms, in which state she remained 
{il about 8 o’clock, when life could hold out no longer. 
cath marked its victim, and with unrelenting stroke sev- 
ed from us all that was dear, lovely, and amiable. O, 
w changed the scene! Merciful God!—Is this the 
ppy bride, who three days since “ blushed jn love,” and 
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lly adorned the bridal? In the same room—the 
—.. = Yn the evening, in which the nuptials were 
celebrated! But the scene, oh for words to describe it. 
I came into the room in a short time after her death, to 
inquire for her health. She was Deap! The almost 
frantic mother walked the room, wringing her hands, and 
weeping aloud. The husband sat by the side of his late 
so lovely wife, covering his face with his hands, groaning 
in the deepest agony, ini ae friends around could not 
in from tears of sympathy. iis 
rethe following Monday the body was deposited in the 
rave. The wedding dress was now the shroud. The 
merriment was changed to mourning—the joy to sorrow. 
I called at the house several times afterwards ; but, oh, 
what a blank was there! No sound like that of former 
days. No cheerful music as before. But here I close 
with the reflection that this providence speaks loudly— 
« Be ye also ready.” 


MISSIONARY EDUCATION SOCIETY. 

We are happy to learn from brother True, that he met 
with the most flattering reception as Agent of this noble 
and important association, on the Cape. A severe storm, 
much to his regret, prevented him from visiting some pla- 
ces which he desired to see, especially Provincetown. At 
Wellfleet, he formed a society of nearly eighty members, 
and received a collection of $10. At Eastham, where 
they have a Missionary Society, the brethren cheerfully 
gave their names, to the number of forty, to compose a 
branch to the Missionary Education Society, and took up a 
collection of about $10. On the evening of the 12th inst. 
the same brother, who has been most emphatically “in labors 
abundant,” preached in Bromfield Street Chapel, and form- 
ed a Society of an hundred members. He has now near- 
ly finished his appointed work, and depends upon his 
brethren in the ministry to follow up his labors, and bring 
in an encouraging account at Conference. 








BrorHer Kincssury—We appointed a protracted 
meeting to commence the 18th of March. When the 
seventh day came, there were frequent allusions made in 
the morning to the Israelites encompassing the walls of 
Jerico seven days, and the seventh day seven times. And 
truly, on that day the arm of the Lord was revealed in 
great power. It was a great day in Barre; but other 
days equally interesting succeeded. The altar was near- 
ly filled with penitent sinners seeking salvation ; and oc- 
casionally there was a sudden, triumphant, and most glo- 
rious conversion, that would send a thrill of interest 
through the congregation, and declare aloud that God was 
with us of a truth. 

Our meeting continued thus interesting for fifteen days, 
when the travelling became so exceedingly bad it was 
thought best to conclude it, and hold meetings in different 
parts of the town; which we have, very successfully, 
since the meeting closed. 

It is impossible for me to give any very accurate esti- 
mate of the number converted during the process of the 
meeting. But suffice it to say, it was a glorious work. 
Many backsliders, who had lost the power and given up 
even the form of godliness, were reclaimed through great 
grace and mercy, to the joy of many hearts; while the 
unconverted, and especially the dear youth, have been 
gathered in by scores. 

We seldom had a sermon in the forenoon during the 
meeting ; but commencing half past eight, the time was 
spent in speaking of the dealings of God with us, in con- 
fession or exhortation, and in prayer for the many who 
clustered around the altar, or gathered near it when it 
was so filled there was no more room ; and our time was 

"extremely limited for the work we had to do. 

In the afternoon and evening we usually had preaching ; 
after which we again called mourners to the altar. But 
our labors were not confined to the house of God. Many 
family altars which had long been neglected, again wit- 
nessed the salvation of God, and many nights were mostly 
spent by some in holy wrestlings, and ardent supplications 
before the throne of God. 

Thus passed the long period of our protracted meeting, 
as with the flight of a moment; it seems the shortest pe- 
riod considering its length I ever realized. 

Yours, &c. Oris F. Curtis. 

Barre, April 14, 1835. 





Bristoi, April 17th, 1835. 
I would say through the Herald, that we have enjoyed 
a very prosperous year in this station. A general spirit of 
unity and zeal has prevailed among us. We have held 
during the year two Four Days Meetings, the last of 
which was blessed very much to the church and sinners. 
We designedly had but little assistance from abroad ; 
therefore the members of the church had opportunity to 
labor, and pray for themselves and sinners. ‘The result of 
this was as we expected it would be. The church was 
very much quickened, and between thirty and forty were 
converted. Thirty-four have been received as probation- 

ary members. Yours, &e. 
J. Hascau.. 


Savem, Conn., April 19, 1835. 

While writing on business I would say, that on Salem 
Circuit the Lord has not forgotten us. About six weeks 
since at a lecture in Bozrah, the spirit was poured out, 
and many were convicted. From this the work has gone 
on gloriously (in Bozrah and Montville) nor has it yet 
ceased in interest or power. Almost every day souls are 
seeking and finding ‘“* him of whom Moses in the law and 
the prophets did write.” The number converted is be- 
tween 120 and 130. A majority of the converts are 
young men of sound minds and sound characters, so that 
in this case at least the infidel objection that “‘ the subjects 
of revivals are generally women and children who are 
frightened into compliance with the requirements of an 
artful priesthood,” is rot true. Several gentlemen with 
their wives from among the most substantial and respecta- 
ble portion of community have been subjects of saving 
grace. In some cases all the adults in a family, father, 
mother, and children, have been made partakers of the 
Dlessing of the Lord. UniversAuism and Sxeprti- 
cism have closed their lips in silence, while God alone 
has been glorified in this day. Every thing has been 
swept before the power of Jehovah, like some resistless 
torrent, which, spurning its narrow bounds, breaks down 
its feeble barrier, and pours its mighty flood over the in- 
undated plain, bearing the cottage of the peasant, and the 
lofty dome of the nobleman from their deep foundations, 
and lifting them on its bosom. 

But enough. It is but justice to say, that our local 
brethren are well in the work, and particularly brother 
J. Whittlesey, under whose labors the work began. 

Yours in gospel bonds, 
F. P. Tracy. 





CHURCH STREET SABBATH SCHOOL. 
( Continued.) 

Well, they went on in rebellion for many years, and 
were fighting against their good king. Now this good 
king could have conquered them and killed them all; but 
he did not, because he still loved them, notwithstanding 
their great wickedness. He says, “ What shall I do? 
My people have been very wicked, they have broken my 
laws, and have gone to my enemies; and they have them- 
selves become my enemies; but still I love them. They 
deserve nothing but my anger, and the immediate execu- 
tion of the sentence of death upon them; but still my 
heart pities them, I am willing to be merciful to them— 
I am willing to forgive them ;—but my word is passed—I 
have told’thein if they did not keep my laws they must die ; 
and if I do not punish them with death, I shall not be just, 
and my laws will be disgraced. They must be put to 
death, unless there can be some way to forgive them 
without being unjust er disgracing my laws. What shall 
I do for my poor wicked people ?” 

Now this king had a son—an only son—the prince ; and 


while the king was speaking so compassionately about 
these wicked rebels, his son was also moved with pity 
for them, and he said, “ Father, cannot I suffer instead of 
them? I am willing to die for them. Let me be put to 
death in their place, so that you may have compassion on 
them without being unjust and disgracing your laws.” 
Children, are you not affected at this ?—What do you 
think must have been the feelings of the good king ?— 
Well, he consented—he loved his people so much that he 
consented—and he suffered his only beloved son to be put 
to a cruel death. I will stop a moment for you to think 
about it. Well, after his dear son had been put to 
death, the good king sent messengers to his rebellious 
people in the enemy’s country and said to them, “O, my 
wicked people, why did you rebel against me? did I not 
do all in my power to make you happy? Had you any 
fault to find with me? No; I did not leave any thing 
undone which I could do for your enjoyment. You have 
disobeyed me, and gone over to my enemy without any 
cause. Now you are all condemned to death.—You are 
in my power: it would be very easy for me to come with 
my armies, and put you all to death. But hear what I 
have done. I have permitted my only son to be put to 
death instead of you. I did this because I wanted to offer 
you a pardon. My son was a very great prince, and his 
death is enough for all of you. I shall not be unjust now 
if I do pardon you. This I did because I loved you. I 
had no need of you. I have a great many other coun- 
tries and a great many more subjects. Now if you will 
come and obey my laws, and not break them any more, 
I will forgive you, and you shall be placed again in the 
pleasant country from which you have so foolishly gone 
away.”’—Well, some of them went,—a great number, 
but after all this astonishing goodness—yes, after the good 
king had even given up his dear son to die for them, the 
most of them had become so wicked that they said that 
they would not go back. Some of them were ashamed 
to go and say that they were sorry, and so they let their 
foolish shame prevent them ; and others wanted to go on 
in wickedness—they did not want to be good, and so, as 
I told you, the greater part would not go back. Do you 
not think, children, that this was a very great sin ?—Do 
you think that you would have done so? But some of them, 
as I told you, concluded to go back; and they went and 
told the good king that they had been very bad to disobey 
so good a king, and to go and join his enemy. They said 
they knew that they deserved to suffer death, and that 
they were very grateful that he did not put them to death 
immediately ; and they could not tell how astonished they 
were at his goodness in giving his only son up to death 
for them; and then they began to weep bitterly at the 
thought that it was because they were so wicked that the 
prince was put to death. Among those that came back 
there were old persons, and men and women of middle 
age, and all ages, and boys and girls, and little children, 
And the good king let them be in his beautiful country 
again, and was very kind to them.—Then the king, after 








he had waited a good while to see if the others would 

come back, at Jast sent his crmies and destroyed them. | 

They thought that they were secure in the enemy’s coun- 

try; but they were mistaken, and they were all destroyed. 
Now, children, what do you think that I have related | 

this story to you for ?—n. 

[ T'o be continued.] 


Fanny Kemsuie’s Journau.—The public are in a 
great ferment about this actress’ journal ;—it is supposed 
she has knotted scourges for the backs of some of her | 
American patrons, and that she laughs to scorn our habits | 
and institutions. And whatif she does? Americans, who 
boast justly of their independence, and upon the impreg- | 


nable rock of their own resourees can defy the world, : 


tremble lest a female—who, off the boards of a theatre, is | 


but little if any, above mediocrity—should do aught but | 


praise. 





TO THE PREACHERS. 
We beg leave to present the following resolutions, pass- ; 
ed at the last session of the New England Conference, to | 
your special attention. 


Resolved, That every Preacher in this Conference be 
requested to take measures to obtain ten cent subscriptions 
from all the members of the church within his Circuit or | 
Station, and bring the same to the next session of this 
Conference, for the most necessitous cases among the or- 
phans, widows, and superannuated ministers, for whom the 
Conference is bound to provide. 

Resolved, That a copy of this resolution be furnished to 
each Presiding Elder, and that he ve requested to read | 
and explain the same once a year in Love Feast, and to 
question his preachers whether they have attended to it. 








TuRNER’s Sacrep Histoy.—The Sacred History of | 
the world, attempted to be considered in a series of letters 
toason. By Sharon Turner, author of “ History of Eng- 
land,” “The History of the Anglo-Saxons,” &c. &c. 
Vol. 2. Harper & Brothers, New York. 

The first volume of this work was published two or 
three years since. The author bases his writings on this 
interesting subject, on the fact, that the Scriptures furnish 
the only rational theory of the origin and construction of 
the earth. He writes with clearness and precision ; and 
from his copious notes of reference and illustration, he 
shows himself to be a scholar of deep research. Infidels 
affect to despise the Bible, as a book written by designing 
men, and which contradicts itself. But here, the account 
given by Moses of the Deity, and of the origin and forma- 
tion of the world, are philosophically considered ; and no 
infidel after a candid perusal of Turner’s Sacred History, 
can lay down the work, without frankly admitting, that 
Moses, in his theory, is triumphantly vindicated. We 
present the following extract.—s. 


Until Christianity spread, it never became a settled 
opinion at all in the world that the earth was the planned 
and deliberate creation of an intelligent God. Nor does 
any one seem to have conceived it to have been so, in that 
clear and full meaning, sublimity and certainty, with 
which the Hebrew writers inculcate the momentous 
truth. Take up the Timezus, or any other work of Plato, 
which treats on God and nature, or what fragments of an- 
tiquity remain about them, and compare these with the 
passages in the Genesis and Deuteronomy of Moses; with 
those in the book of Job, which is peculiarly splendid in 
many parts on this subject; with others in some of the 
Psalms of David, in the maiestie and unequalled Isaiah, 
and in several of the other Jewish prophets; and I think 
You will feel, with me, that Christianity, by diffusing the 
Jewish Scriptures, or sacred writings, and by its own as 
sacred additions, imparted a new intellect to mankind on 
all that concerns divine philosophy. A sun of mind then 
rose on our world which has never set. Its beams consumed 
the peputar paganism, and spread a purifying light over 
those who chose not to forsake their ancient favorite. It 
has rescued the civilized world from those phantoms which 
once degraded it; and now, in friendly association with 
the science, taste, and virtues which are peculiarly con- 
genial with it, and which it has always fostered, we may 
hope that both superstition and atheism are generally 
banished or are departing from us for ever; and that, as 
they are both noxious to society, and very apt to create 
each other, neither will, as knowledge advances and judg- 
ment improves, be attached to the mind of any educated, 
philanthropic, or well-meaning individual. 





Review or THE Lavy Superior’s ANSWER.— 
We have been permitted to read part of a pamphlet now 
in press, which is likely to annihilate the Superior’s hot- 
house production. It is written—not by Miss Reed or the 
Committee of Publication—but by several gentlemen who 
have stood apart and watched the progress of the contro- 
versy. 





Papists AND THE Laws.—On Wednesilay last an 
Irish woman in this city died very suddenly and in quite 
an unusual manner. On Thursday morning a complaint 
was lodged at the Police Court, against the husband of 
the deceased, as being the cause of her death. A con- 
stable and coroner immediately repaired to the spot, ar- 








‘young lady, about 20 years of age, came to her death on 


, cle, “ that two foreign purchasers of negroes, Stubbs & 


jail for kidnapping, they having been unable to give the 


| a Justice’s Court, where the whole amount pending was 


| particulars of their unprovoked and fiendish violence. 








a Jury, and began to make investigation. Several wit- 
nesses were examined, whe testified that the husband 
and deceased had often quarrelled, and that he had often 
abused and beat her, and that a noise was heard in the 
room of the deceased that night, and that she was heard 
to say, “ Be still! don’t do so!” &ce. A physician was 
also examined, who happened to be present when she died. 
He testified that her death was a very unusual one, that 
it was not caused by a fit, and probably not by violence, 
but thought it might be caused from having taken poison, 
and recommended a post mortem examination. It was 
then decided by the government that a post mortem ex- 
amination should take place, and 3 o’clock in the afternoon 
was assigned as the hour to perform it. At the appointed 
hour three physicians, together with the constables and 
coroner, assembled to make the examination ; and what 
was their surprise to find about fifty persons of both sexes 
assembled, guarding the corpse, with a cross suspended 
over her head, a lighted candle at her feet, with a suf- 
ficient quantity of snuff and tobacco to neutralize all 
other effluvia, and declaring, with clenched fists, that she 
should not be touched again. Probably she had not got 
quite through purgatory, and they thought it necessary 
she should remain quiet during her journey. In vain did 
the constables reason, command, and threaten. They 
became the more enraged, and cared neither for officers 
or laws. They were all, both men and women, ready to | 
fight and “ spiil the last drop of blood in their veins.”’ | 





It was then thought best to apply to a priest, knowing that |; —J. W. Turpin—F. I 
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one word from him would reverse the scene. Accordingly | —W. P. White—J. Nichols—E. Blaisdell—D. Moody—J. 


two constables went to the Bishop, and requested him to 
order that the government might proceed with the inves- 
tigation. The Bishop, however, refused to do any thing 
about it, even to approve of the government’s investiga- 
tion of this alleged crime! ! What was the consequence 
of this?—The government saw and trembled before the 
bloody scene that would result from a continued exam- 
ination—and it desisted !!! 

Now we ask where is the supremacy of the laws? Ilere 
is a sect of superstitious religionists, declaring virtually, 
** We know not, and care not for law—criime shall be con- 
cealed—we'll poison and kill, and mock at your law and 
officers of government.” 

Patriots! Philanthropists! Christians! are we safe ? 





May we not be the next victims of their malice? May | 
not our wives or our children be seized and killed, anil | 
then an investigation forbidden? ShaJl we suffer all this | 
in silence? No!—ledon by the spirit of our pilgrim sires, | 
by a love of our country’s glory, and the cause of our 
God, stimulated by the love we have for our domestic 
hearth, and our circle of friendship, and our sacred altars, 
we will crush, by moral means, the foe /—s. 








Chapter of JVews. 





After a very protracted delay, the work on Bunker Hill 
Monument has again commenced. It is intended to com- 
plete it this season if possible. 


Miss Mary Stebbins, of Vernon, Vt., an interesting 


the 3d inst. from eating the seeds of Apple Peru.—As the 
plant grows in all parts of the country, parents cannot be 
too careful to warn their children to “* touch not, taste not, 
handle not.” 


Deacon John Whitman of East Bridgewater, arrived at 
the age of 100 years, on the 28thof March. Rev. B. San- 
ford, his pastor, preached a sermon on the occasion. 


Hon. John Quincy Adams is represented, in letters 
from Washington, to be suffering under considerable de- 
cay of his bodily vigor—his countenance pale and haggard, 
his gait less firm, and his features much sharpened. 


The steamboat Augusta was destroyed by fire on the 
Savannah river, on the night of March 31st. The boat 
was pushed off from the wharf and sunk, consequently 
she was a total loss. 


The mate and two seamen of the Brilliant, of New 
York, were suffocated at Rochelle, on the night of March 
2d, by charcoal which had been used for fumigating the 
vessel They had been ordered not to sleep on board. 


«We understand,” says the Cambridge (Md.) Chroni- 


Bayley, who have been for some time residing at New 
Market, in this county, were last evening committed to 


bail required.” 


The Fredonia Censor says that at the Circuit Court held 
at Maysville last week, a man named Vanorman was con- 
victed of perjury, and sentenced to the State Prison for 
two years. The perjury consisted in swearing falsely at 


but seventy-five cents ! 


The Mobile papers mention the disappearance of two 
children from Baldwin county, and the arrest of two ne- 
grocs charged with murdering them. One of the children 
had been found in a dreadfully mutilated condition, and 
the confession of one of the negroes, discloses the horrible 


A French lady of rank lately died of hydrophobia, in 
consequence of allowing a favorite lap dog to lick a pimple 
which she had on her face. 


About three weeks since, a hogshoad drifted ashore on 
Coney Island, which when examined by Jas. C. Church, 
Esq. Coroner, was found to contain the bodies of several 
persons, which appeared to have been put up for the pur- 
pose of dissection. 





The proprietors of the New Yerk Zoolozical institute 
have sustained a serious loss, in the death of the Rhinoce- | 
ros which was lately exhibited at the Bowery. It died 
suddenly a few days since, while on its way to some other 
city. 

The Hingham Gazette states that the Hingham Mutual | 
Fire Insurance Company have not met with a single loss 
for nearly nine years. The company have now at risk 805» 
policies, and the present amount insured is $726,212. | 


The large bleaching establishment connected with the | 
cotton factory of the Union Company, in Manchester, | 
Conn., was destroyed by fire on Friday night. A large | 
amount of property belonging to the Company and others ; 
was consumed. No insurance. 


A new epidemic is at present prevalent at Cincianati, | 
viz., pain in the face, intermittent like ague. It is a dis- 
ease of the nerves, and is confined generally to a sing!e 
spot near the eye. Itis treated with quinine, There is 
no other illness than the acute pain in one singie spot. 

The steamboat Otto, which arrived at Mobile from New 
Orleans, took fire when about four miles from land; but 
by the resolute efforts of the officers and crew the flames 
were brought under, and the lives of all on board almost 
miraculously saved from a dreadful death. 


On the Ist inst. the dwelling house of Mr. William H. 
Hotchkiss, of Woodbridge, Conn., with its contents was 
totally destroyed by fire. 


A manufactory of American Nantzeen has been estab- 
lished at Charlestown, Md., and the fabric is said to excel 
the imported article in many important respects. 


The barn and sheds of Capt. Cyril Martin, of Brattle- 
boro’, Vt., were burnt down on the 5th inst., and twelve 
-head of cattle and three horses perished in the flames. 
The value of the property destroyed is estimated at $1334, 
of which $266 was insured. 








CAMP-MEETING. 

A camp-meeting on Newington circuit, will commence 
on the 8th of June, in the south part of Rye, on land owned 
by brother Nathan Knowles. The land being one mile 
dnd a half from the harbor, those persons who may wish 
can come from those towns that border on the sea, in Mass. 
and Maine, by water.—Preachers and friends generally 
are invited to attend. 

N. B. It is desirable that the tents should all be built 
on Monday, L. McCurpy, 

J. M. Youne. 
MIDDLESEX BIBLE SOCIETY. 

The annual meeting of the Middlesex County Bible 
Society will be held at Cambridgeport, on Wednesday, 
29th inst. The Society will meet at 11, A. M., in the 
vestry of Rev. Mr. Stearnes’ church. The public services 
to commence at 2, P. M.—Sermon by Rev. Mr. Hurlbert 
of Sudbury. By order of the Society, 

H. B. Goopwin, Sec’ry. 




















rested the husband, and after some inquiries empannelled 


W. Case—R. Dearborn—A. D. Merrill—J. G. Baldwin 
(very sorry that we cannot forward the back numbers ;— 
we have sent 12 of the “ Extra” by mail. You will re- 
ceive soon 18 more)—R. Tutt (all right)—Z. Parker 
(we have corrected your account)—J. S, Ellis—E. Ma- 
son—W. Kimball (we will use our efforts to get the papers 
to Leyden earlier) —L. M’Curdy—J. S$. Ellis (lave not 
one of the papers for the Sth) —J. A. Merri!I—R. D. Eas- 
terbrook (yes)—J. Hazleton—Letter from New London, 
with no name—I°, Nichols—L. Foster—O. Scott, 2 (the 
«Six Months,” &c. were sent to the stage office, directed 
* Rev. O. Scott, Springficld, Mass.” the day after your let- 
ter arrived. We have no papers left ef the 8th inst.) 








Married. 

In this city, at Bromfield Street Church, on Sabbath 
afternoon, by Rev. Bishop Hedding, Rey. Charles K. 
True of the N. E. Conference, to Miss Elizabeth B. Ilyde, 
daughter of the late Rev. Edward Hyde. 

In Newton, Lower Falls, Mr. Jonathan P. Dix, jr. to 
Miss Mariha S. Ayres. 

In Dudley, Mr. Francis W. Wind of Millbury to Miss 
Harriet White of Charlton. 

In Sturbridge, Mr. Otis Mazon of Southbridge to Miss 
Susannah M. Cook. 

In Ware Village, April 14th, by Rev. S. Palmer, Mr. 
John P. Hubbard to Miss Harriet M. Parsons, both of 
Ludlow, Mass. 

In Petersham, by Rev. O. Wilder, Mr. Elbridge G. 
Smith to Miss Lucy A. Hamilton. 

* In Gilinanton, N.1li., March 17, by Rev. G. F. Crosby. 
Capt. Samuel C. Barilett of Gilford, to Miss Susan F. Mer- 
rill of Gilmanton. 

In Gilford, March 18, by Rev. C. R. Harding, Mr. 
Hiram Cilman to Miss Alice C. Sewell, both of Gilford. 





Bice. 

In this city, Mr. Jonathan Fessenden, 47.—Alexander 
Townsend, Esq., 52.—Mrz. Naomi Crombie, formerly of 
Plymouth, 53. 

In Charlestown, Mr. William Dickson, a revolutionary 
soldier, 77. 

In Cambridge, Mrs. Martha F., relict of the late Mr. 
John Mellen, in the 74th year of her age. 

In West Cambridge, Mr. Elijah Allen, 76. 

In Brighton, Mr. Avery Adams, 38. 

In Hopkinton, Mrs. Mery, widow of the late Mr. Joseph 
Tombs, 71. 

In Haverhill, suddenly, Mr. Peter Sawyer, 54, late of 
Charlestown. 

In Framingham, Mr. Lawson Buckminster, 56. 

In Dudley, Mrs. Wetherill, 91.—Mr. Royal Sales, 72. 

In Cheshire circuit, since Jan. 1, widow Mary Ives, 86. 
—Widow Preston, 74.—W idow Jolly, 85.—Widow Eunice 
Hotchkiss, 93.—Mrs. Sarah Moss, S4.—Mrs. Abigail 
Bristol, 84.—Widow Merah Peck, 73.—Mr. Benj. Bel- 
cher, 73.—Mr. Ephraim Tirre!, 77.—Mr. Aaron Hitch- 
cock, 74. 

In Chariton, Feb. 18, farvey Dresser, 46. 











Ship Vews. 
PORT OF BOSTON. 
Monpay, April 13. 

trrived, ship Maripozo, Liverpool March 12.—Brigs 
Forest, Mansanilla 14th ult.; Mexico, New Orleans 15th 
ult.—Sehrs. Patriot, Dennis; Charles, Newburyport ; 
Long Wharf, Provincetown; Francis, New Bedford.— 
Sloop Gipsey, Wareham. 

Cleared, brigs Cedric, Rio Grande; Casket, Malta.— 
Schrs. Childe Harold, Mansanilla; Roman, Augusta; Hi- 
ram, Portsmouth. 





Tuespay, April 14. 

Arrived, schrs. Emily, St. Andrews; Mary, New Bed- 
ford. 

Cleared, brigs Adclaide, Trinidad, Cuba; Fame, Suri- 
nam; Telegraph, and Lucy Aun, Vortland.—Schrs. Clif- 
ford, Plymouth; Mary, Augusta; Vanda, Thomaston ; 
Jane, and Madawaska, Bangor; Boston, Portland. 


Wepnespay, April 15. 

Arrived, ship Trenton, Liverpool March 1st.—Schrs. 
Wm. Tell, Dover; Nun, Newburyport. 

Cleared, brig Alvara, Hartford.—Scehrs. Echo, do. ; Eli- 
za & Betsey, New Haven; Wm. Allen, Kingston; Mast- 
ern Star, Portsmouth ; Plash, Dover; Warsaw, Bangor ; 
Helen, Augusta.—Sloop Boston Packet, Portsmouth. 


Tuurspay, April 16. 

Arrived, ships Emperor, Liverpool lat March; Vespa- 
sian, (new) Duxbury.—Brig Albion, Matanzas 31st ult.— 
Schrs. Louisa, Jacmel 27th ult. ; Exeter, Portland; Ban- 
ner, and Herald, Hallowell; Combine, Dennis; Eliza- 
beth, Salein.—Sloops Jack Downing, Duxbury; Hector, 
Plymouth. 

Cleared, brigs Attila, Bahia and a market; Rapid, Ma- 
tanzas —Schrs. Pacific, Port au Prince; Caleb, St. Johns, 
N.F.; Mechanic, Belfast ; Lion, and Paragon, Portland ; 
Jasper, (sold to, and for) Newburyport; Betsey, Glouces- 
ter.—Sloop Pomona, New Bedford. 


Frinay, April 17. 
Arrived, Nothing. 
Cleared, brizs ‘King Lear, Pernambuco, &¢.; Barclay, 
Newburyport.—Schrs. Bahama, Castine ; Gov. Robbins, 
Calais; Brilliant, Newburyport. 


Sarurpay, April 18. 

Arrived, bark Nautilus, Rio Grande 234 Feb.—Schrs. 
Warrior, Norfolk via Gloucester; Ann, Hartford. 

Cleared, brigs Tam O'Shanter, St. Croix ; Samos, Ma- 
tanzas; Nahant, Havana; Albion, Portland.—Schrs. Al- 
bion, and George, Baigor; Lydia, and Samuel, Hartford ; 
Crown, Providence; Eagle, Nantucket; Post Boy, and 
Nantucket, Augusta; Henry, and Measenger, Saco; Lu- 
rana, Portsmouth ; Frances, Portland; Wm. Tell, and La- 
fayette, Dover; Louisa, Provincetown.—Sloops Jackson, 
and Gauss, Salem. 

Sunpay, April 19. 

Arrived, brigs Isidore, Marseilles 27th ult.; | Ark, Lon- 
don 10th and Lizard 22d ult.; Grampus, Flushing 19th 
ult.; Emily, Halifax 14th inst. with the Falmouth mail for 
March; Scio, Newburyport.—Schrs. Planter, and Mary 
Gay, Portsmouth; Hylas, and Boston Packet, do. ; Comet, 
Belfast ; Actress, Augusta; Nile, Hallowell; Echo, Saco; 
Dover Packet, Dover; North, Dennis; Bonny Boat, Gar- 
diner; Comet, and Boston, Bath.—Sloops Otho, Portland ; 
Harvard, Portsmouth. 


SHIPWRECKS, &c. 

Schr. Rapid, Card, from Dover, N. H. for Boston, car- 
go principally bricks, sunk in Ipswich Bay on W ednesday 
last. Capt. C. and crew were taken from their boat, soon 
after, by schr. Exeter, and arrived here next day. The 
R.’s pumps had been tried but 15 minutcs before, and she 
had little or no water in her. 


Brig Rolla, of Boston, struck on a rock off Cape de Gatt, 
put back to Malaga about Feb. 20, with about 5 feet wa- 
ter in her, and was condemned. 


Schr. Clarissa, Crandall, sailed from Providence Jan. 2, 
for Apalachicola, and has not since been heard of. 

The schr. Orleans, hence, for New York, went ashore 
on Collins’ Ledge, on Thursday night last and bilged. , 
sloop from Oysterville went to her, but the wind blowing 








Concord, April 15, 1835. 


heavy could render no assistance. 
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_ Boston Prices 


Current, 


Avexes, Baldwins, per bbl. 
Beans, white, per busl:el, 





——+ 


- from $300 to 3.50 


7 a if 9 

Breer, mess, bbb, : B ¥ ; : R = au 

cargo, No, 1 ‘ . ; , , ) 

=. eae: 

| Beeswax, American, Ib. ; ? : s Po) 23 

BurreR, inspected, No.1.tbo 1!" is 16 

CHEESE, new milk, Ib. . 3 : 3 y 

‘ skimmed milk, & : A é 3% 6 

FEATHERS, northern, geese, lb. ° : 40 45 

. southern, geese, . he p 85 39 

Fisn, Cod, per quintal, . ° ‘ : 257 2 62 

Herring, scale, per box, A ° - "50 ‘60 

Dry salted, per bbl. . Sas gi 250 2.50 

Pickled and Alewives, |! ~— 3.0 

Mackerel, No. 1, . + +» 6 6SR Cat 

do.’ No. 2) oe o eo TR ae 

do. No. 3, e . . 4.76 4.75 

Salmon, yh - «© « 11.50 16.00 

Shad, sw ew we eS 00 GOD 

Fax, American, Ib. F . é 3 ° 10 ‘TT 

FLAxsKt bv, bushel, ° ‘i ° 1.256 1.30 

Four, Genesee, bbl. : > ° 5 62 575 

Bahimore, Howard street, ‘ 562 5.78 

Balumore, wharf, ° . 550 65.62 

Alexandria, ° ° ° ° 5.25 5.50 

Grats, Corn, northern yellow, per bushel, . 82 83 

southern yellow, 2... 6 OTT 

white, ; js ° 2 . 72 70 

Rye. northern, . ° : . 85 95 

arley, . . ° . ° . 63 63 

Oats, northern, (prime) .  .  . 48 50 

Hay, best English, ton, * * « «+ 1800 19.50 

Fastern screwed, ° ° . . 12.50 13.00 

Hard pressed, . « . «14.00 15.00 

Honky, gallon, : ‘ R ; ° é 37 42 

Hiors, Ist quality, (new) Ib. . ° . ° 12 13 

2d quality, . ° ‘ 2 ‘ 10 Il 

Larp, Boston, Ist sort, Ib. . ° : . 9 10 

Southern. Ist sort, . ; ‘ 8 9 

LEATHER, slaughter, sole, Ib, ° . ° 19 20 
Oo. — upper e we he 

Dry Hide, A . ° ° . 16 18 

do. upper, . oe . 18 20 

Philadelphia, sole, .  ., 26 29 

Baltimore, sole, . ° ° 24 26 

Lime, best sort, cask, . ° " * és 1.00 1.12 

Pork, Mass., inspection, extra clear, bbl. =. = 20.00 21.00 

Navy, mess, s F . ‘ f 1600 17.00 

Bone, middlings, . os 8.00 8.50 

Saut, Turks Island, . ° . . 3.00 3.25 

St. Ubes, ° ° . . ° 2.75 2.75 

Cadiz, °o + «© « «© Sm BaF 

Lisbon, a xe - . 262 275 

Liverpool, coarse, bag, ° ° ° 2.75 2.75 

do. fine blown, P . 162 1.75 

Srxps, Herd’s Grass, (new) bushel, — . ° 2.25 2.50 

Red ‘Tp, northern, bushel, ° 78 1.00 

Red Clover, northern, Ib. ; ° 8 9 

White Dutch Honeysuckle, Ib. ° 2% 30 

TALLow, tried, ewt. ‘ . ° ‘ 7150 800 

Woot, prime or Saxony Fleeces, Ib. ° 65 75 

American, full blood, washed, .. 55 60 

American, § washed, ‘ 2 i 50 55 

American, 4 washed, . : ‘ 42 48 

Ameriean, 4 washed, ‘ aa oe 36 42 

Native washed, ° ° . . 38 40 


= (Pulled superfine 
| istLambs, . . . 
{ 2d Lambs, ° 
13d Lambs, 5 ° ° ° 

* (Ist spinning, . ° . . 35 40 
Southern pulled wool is generally 5 cents less per lb. 


L 
= 





= 
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PROVISION MARKET. 
RETAIL PRICES. 
Butter, tub, Ib. ‘ . 


° . ° 16 17 

lump, . . . . _— a 

Ciper, new, bbl. ° ’ ° 2.75 3.00 
HlaMs, northern, Ib. ‘ ° ° . ° 10 12 
Southern, .°. . ° ° 7 8 

Eca&s, dozen, ° . ; ° ; 18 20 
Pork, whole hogs, Ib. ° . . . 6 7 
Potatoes, bushel, . ° . ° : 37 ae 
Poutrry, Ib. ° ° ° ° ° ° 10 14 


LN. £. Farmer. 





[From the Daily Advertiser and Patriot.] 
BRIGHTON MARKET.—Monpay, Aprit 13, 1835. 


At market 235 beef cattle, 15 pairs working oxen, 20 
cows and calves, 64 sheep, and 890 swine. 


Prices. Beef Cattle-—Prices have advanced, as will 
be seen by our quotations, viz: a few pairs at somethin 
above our bighest quotations, (say 25c.) Prime at 34 6d 
a 363; good at 32s Gd a 33s ; thin at 28s 6d a 32s 6d. 

Working Oxen.—Sales were effected. at $62, 70, 75, 
84, 83 and 95. 

Cows and Calves.—We noticed sales at $22, 28, 25, 
26, 27.50, 30 and 35. 

Sheep.—Prices not known. 


 Swine.—Sales brisk ; lots to peddle were generally 

taken at 5 for sows and 6 for barrows,—also at 5 1-8 and 
5 1-4 for sows, and 6 1-8 and 6 1-4 for barrows: at retail, 
6 for sows and 7 for barrows. 








FASHIONABLE MILLINERY. 
h ISSES BLANCHARD & ALDEN, No. 135 Court Street, 
I (near Bowdoin Square) have just received from New York 
their Spring and Summer Fashions, which they have opened. 
Ladies are respectfully iuvited to call and examine for them- 
selves. Gt April 22 


SABBATH SCHOOL BOOKS 
FOR SALE BY D. H. ELA, 
The Sunday School and Youth's Library, an interesting 
collection of books, neatly half bound, in 110 vols., at $20.48 
Sabbath School Teachers’ First Book, per dozen, 
Sabbath School Teacher’s Second Book, (with a map,) 








per dozen, 1.92 
‘Teachers’ Third Book, (on the history of the patriarchs) 

per dozen, 2.16 
A Series of Questions on seleet portions of Seripture, 

(the Epistles) per dozen, 1.00 
Wesleyan Methodist Catechism, Part Ist, per dozen, 18 

Do. do, do. Part 2d, do., 50 

Do. do. do. Part 3d, — do., 50 
A Short Scriptural Catechism, per dozen, 25 
Selection of Uymns for the Sunday S. Union of the M. 

E. Church, per dozen, 1.00 
Child’s Pocket Companion, per dozen, 1.00 
Watts’ Divine Songs, per dozen, 20 
Sunday School-Spelling and Reading Book, per dozen. 1.00 
New American lrimer. by Dr, Ruter, per dozen, 40 
Sundzy Schoo! Minute Book, each 38 
Munday School Receiving Book, each 30 
Blank Class Book, each 6 
Sunday School Manual, per dozen, 25 
Kibles, well bound and lettered, each £0 
‘Testaments, in muslin covers, each 10 

' Do. in sheep, each 14 
Questions on the historical parts of the New Testament, 

by Rev. James Covel. jr., per dozen, 1.00 
An Abridgment of Watson’s Biblical Dictionary, At 
Holdich’s Questions for Bible Classes, vol 1, 18 cents, 

or per dozer, 2.16 
Holdich’s Questions for Bible Classes, vol 2, 18 cents, 

or per dozen, 2.16 


SMALL BOOKS, in paper covers, for Sabbath School Re- 
wards and Premiums :—fi/ly different kinds, 

Juvenile Books of 20 varieties. 

The S. S. & Y. Library will be sold in parts of sets of not 
less than 12 successive volumes. 

* * All orders must be accompanied by Cash. 
| April 22, 


METHODIST -BOOKS.. 
D Hf. ELA has for sale a larger assortment of the publica- 
e tions of the Book Concern than was ever before offered 
in the city, Among them are 

African Kesearches. 

Bibles of various kinds, as 
Quarto, at from $3.00 up to |“ 
$10.00—Octavo, with mar-} “ 
gimal notes and references, | “ 
sheep, calf and Russia, from | “ 
$2.75 to 4.50. an excellent | “ 
article—Pearl, from $1.00} “ Richard Watson. 
to 1.75. S H. 8. Bunting. 

Wesley's Notes on New Tes- | Messiah’s Kingcom. 
tament. Methodist Discipline. 

Clarke’s Commentary. « — Harmonist, round & 

Brown’s Concordance. patent notes. 

Christian's Pattern. Methodist Hymn-Books, all 

Christian’s Manual. sizes. 

Class Books. Methodist Almanac. 

Watson’s Dictionary. Portrait of St. Paul. 

Doctrinal Tracts. Preacher’s Manual. : 

Fletcher's Works. Mrs Rowe’s Devout Exercises. 

do Appeal. Ecclesiastical History (Dr. 
do. | Checks. Ruter’s). 

Moore’s Life of Wesley. Wesley's Sermons. 

Watson’s do. do. Pocket ‘Testaments. 

Life of Fletcher. Wesley’s Works. 

“ Dr. Coke. Watson’s Exposition. , 
as Bramwell. Sunderland’s Biblical Insti- 
“ D. Stoner. tutes—and various others. 
All kinds of Miscellaneous Books, School Books, &c., on 
hand, or furnished at shortest notice. 
Orders accompanied by the cash will be promptly attended 
April 22, 





Life of Henson. 
” Garrettson. 


Lee 

Mrs. Fletcher. 
li. A. Rogers. 
Benj. Abbott, 
Dr. Clarke. 





to. 
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ZILiON’S HERALD. 
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APRIL 22, 1835. 








Poetry. 








FOREIGN MISSIONS. 


BY MRS. L. H. SIGOURNEY. 


Up, at the Gospel’s glorious call! 
Country and kindred, what are they ? 
Rend from thy heart these charmers, all— 
Christ needs thy service ;—hence, away! 


Though strong the parting tear may rise, 
Though high should rojl the boisterous wave, 
‘Go, find thy home ’neath foreign skies, 
And rest thee in a stranger’s grave. 


The Hindoo in his sultry glade, 
The infant at the Burman’s knee, 
Or Afric, ’neath her palmy shade, 
Shall bless the Eternal Sire for thee. 


And what has earth compared to this ? 
Knows she of wealth or joy lixe thine ? 

The ransomed heathen’s heavenly bliss, 
The plaudit of the Judge divine ? 


The following lines, composed by a lunatic, were found 


written on the wall of his cell, after his death :— 


Could we with ink the ocean fill, 
And were the skies of parchment made ; 
Were every stalk on earth a quill, 
And every man a scribe by trade— 
To write the love of God above, 
Would drain the ocean dry ; 
Nor could the scroll contain the whole, 
If stretch’d from sky to sky. 





PILGRIMAGE. 
BY SIR W. RALEIGH. 

Give me my scallop-shell of quiet, 

My staffe of faithe to walk upon, 
My scrip of joye, (immortal diet !) 

My bottle of salvation— 
My gown of glory, hope’s true gage ; 
—And thus I take my pilgrimage. 


Blood must be my body’s balmer, 
While my soul, like peaceful palmer, 
‘Travelleth tow’rds the land of heaven ; 
Other balm will not be given. 


Over the silver mountains, 

Where spring the nectar fountains, 
There will I kiss 

The bowle of bliss, 


than ten years, an extract from which, in a small vol- 


— | ume, may possibly hereafter be published. 


Yesterday her remains were carried to Wesley 
| Chapel, and after a very interesting and appropriate 
penton by Rev. B. Otheman, from 1 Thes. iv. 13, 14, 
| were consigned to the dust, there to remain till the 
Jast trump shall awake the sleeping dead. 
| Yours, in deep affliction, 
| O. Scorrt. 
Spring field, April 7, 1835. 


FOR ZION’S HERALD. 
MRS. LAVINA WILLIS, 

Wife of Capt. Timothy Willis, died in Winchester, 
N. If., March 31, 1835, in the 71st year of her age. 

Sister W. was among the oldest members of the M. 
E. Church in this place. She heard the word preached 
by some of the first itinerant brethren that visited this 
region, and was forcibly struck at hearing doctrines 
that appeared so consistent and congenial with her own 
feelings. She was soon awakened and happily con- 
verted to God. She immediately cast her lot with 
the infant society, and for about twenty-six years con- 
tinued a worthy member. 

Naturally benevolent, it was with much delight that 
she ministered to the necessities of the heralds of the 
cross, when the homes of the itinerant in this region 
“ were few and far between.” She had many virtues: 
but they are too deeply graven on the hearts of her 
surviving companion, children, and friends, to need 
a record to perpetuate their memory. 

During the last mouths of her existence on earth, 
while relentless consumption was prostrating the 
earthly tabernacle, the religion she had long professed 
afforded its accustomed support, preparing her to bear 
with much patience a protracted illness, and to pass 
the “ valley and shadow of death,” fearing no evil. 

KF. Mason. 

[The Editor of the Maine Wesleyan Journal will please 

copy the above.] 


FOR ZION’S HERALD. 

Died at her residence in Farmington, N. H., Mrs. 
Bersey Furser, consort of Luke Furber, Esq., aged 
32 years and 8 months, after a distressing sickness of 
about five months, which she bore with Christian 
fortitude. 

Sister Furber was awakened to a sense of her con- 
dition as a sinner, at Rochester, at the age of about 
20 years, under the labors of our worthy brother, 











And drink mine everlasting fill, 
Upon every milken hill ; 

My soul will be dry before ; 

But after that will thirst no more. 














Biographical. 





FOR ZION’S HERALD. 
MRS. AMEY SCOTT. 

Brotner Kinespury—My beloved companion is 
no more! After a very distressing and protracted 
illness, she died in great peace, on the morning of the 
4th inst. 

She was born in Lyndon, Vt., Sept. 21, 1805, and 
was the daughter of Capt. Alpheus Fletcher of that 
place. She obtained the pardoning mercy of God at 
a camp-meeting in Cabot, Vt., September, 1823, and 
soon after made a public profession of religion, from 
which she never swerved. I received her hand in 
the holy ordinance of matrimony, May 7th, 1826 ; 
since which time she has lived one year in Charles- 
town, Mass., two in Lancaster, N. H., and nearly six 
in this town. She has been universally beloved by 
all who have known her. 

For a number of years past, she has been on the 
‘decline. About five months since, her disease began 
to assume the alarming aspect of seated pulmonary con- 
sumption. All the horrors of the most distressing form 
of that disease soon began to develope themselves. 
The faithful and kind attention of our family physician 
was soon found insufficient to arrest, effectually, the 
progress of her disorder. Hundreds, and perhaps 
thousands of prayers were offered to God for her re- 
covery, by the church in this place; and we some- 
times almost believed, that in answer to prayer, God 
would raise her up; but he had determined to take 
her to himself. 

During the early part of her sickness, her mind was 
somewhat dark and depressed, and she expressed 
some desire to recover, on account of her children. 
To leave her little ones was her greatest trial. She 
however gave up all several weeks before she died ; 
and the light of God’s countenance was lifted upon 
her soul. She had no very great raptures, yet she 
had a firm trust and confidence in God. She would 
say, “I am built upon the Rock ”—*I have no will 
of my own.” Her sufferings were very severe for a 
number of weeks previous to her death—but she suf- 
fered like a Christian. During her most severe 
paroxysms of pain, not a complaint or murmur, so 
far as 1 know, escaped from her lips. In her, patience 
and meekness shone forth with a brightness which is 
seldom surpassed. She was a very conscientious 
and sincere Christian, and was always afraid of ex- 
pressing more than she felt; and therefore spoke very 
modestly of her own enjoyments on all occasions. 
During the last three weeks of her life, she often ex- 
pressed a desire to depart and be with Christ. She 
waited patiently, though anxiously, for her discharge, 
and when the summons was sent, it was a welcome 
message. She could talk but little for several days 
before she died. She had her reason to the end, with 
the exception of occasional momentary wanderings of 
mind during a few of her last days. 

Early on the morning of her decease I informed 
her that she could not, continue long. She replied, 
“J hope not.” An hour and a half before she died, 
as I sat looking at her, I raised my heart in prayer to 
God for an unusual manifestation of the divine pres- 
ence ; and I felt an uncommon sense of the presence 
of God myself, and I believe she did also. I went 
to the bed, and asked her if the Lord was with her. 
She answered, “ Yes ; and he is precious.” She then 
asked me to pray—“ Pray that the Lord would take 
me now.” After prayer, in which she seemed to be 
much engaged herself, as we were standing around 
her bed, she said, with a strength of voice that sur- 
prised me, “Try to go to heaven, whatever may be 
the expense ; no sacrifice is too great to make for 
Christ.” She spoke but a word or two after this ; but 
the motion of her hands, lips and eyes, satisfied me 
that she was happy. Her eyes soon became JSixed, 
and in a few moments, her spirit departed, I doubt 
not, to the paradise of God. And my loss, which is 
indescribable, is her infinite gain. I have buried a 
father, a brother, and a child, but have never known 
till now, the depth of affliction. I could dwell on 
the excellencies of her disposition, manners, and ex- 
ample, but the subject would be less interesting to 
others than to me. She kept a brief diary for more 


Rey. Damon Young, who hath rested from his assid- 
uous labors, and doubtless now enjoys their fruits in 
a better world. She sought and found him of whom 
Moses in the law and the prophets did write. She 
became a member of the Methodist Episcopal Church 
and remained with us until she was called to ex- 
change the cross for a never fading crown of glory. 
Wuen I jirst visited her, after her disease had arrived 
at an alarming crisis, I conversed with her in a more 
pointed manner than I had done before, upon the 
subject of death, and the solemnities of exchanging 
worlds. It made a deep impression upon her mind, 
and she expressed a great desire to live, and man- 
ifested a very strong attachment for her husband and 
friends. When speaking of the separation that death 
would make, tears flowed from her cycs, and she 
shrunk at the thought of appearing before that God 
who hath declared, “ Without holiness no man can see 
Ilim.” But she soon gave up all hope of gaining her 
health, and cast all upon Jesus, and, I have no doubt, 
found that the blood of Christ cleanseth from all sin. 
From that time, with few exceptions, she appeared 
to enjoy sweet communion with God. A little before 
her death, as though her sanctified spirit had been in- 
troduced to paradise, she raised her feeble hands and 
exclaimed, “ Glory to God in the highest! Glory to 
God! Peace on earth and good will to men!” 

Until the close of life she expressed a great desire 
to depart and be with Christ. ‘Thus on the morning 
of the 10th of March, the angel of death came as a 
friend, unlocked the prison of clay, while attending 
angels waited to receive her ransomed spirit and bear 
it upward to that world 

Where sickness, sorrow, pain and death 
Are felt and feared no more. 
E. D. Trickey. 

Stafford, March 30, 1835. 








Miscellancous. 











FOR ZION’S HERALD. 
“ROMAN CATHOLIC HONESTY.” 

I noticed in the last Herald, under this head, a fact, 
which places the Bishop of the Popish Church in this 
city, in no very enviable light. ‘That there are many 
instances of similar character which might be brought 
forth, I do not doubt. 

It has been circulated, far and wide, as an argument 
in favor of the Irish population generally, that of the 
$2,000,000 deposited in the Provident Institutions for 
Savings in this city, they have a claim to about three- 
Jifths, or $1,200,000. Let such be the case. Why is 
it, that the Irish, as a people, are found in a very low 
and degraded state of society? (a) How can they 
possess such an amount of wealth, and yet consent to 
live thus degraded, when they might live comfortably ? 
Look, for a moment, at our alms-houses, and prisons, 
and then say, if the conviction does not flash forth, 
that Irish paupers, supported by the charity of Amer- 
ican citizens,—iworking-men, too,—may be allowed to 
have a fund of money laid by, and continually increas- 
ing, though tiey appear to possess not a “ foot of land, 
tent, or resting-place ?” 

Do you say—this great sum of money may be the 
property of a few? Where is the evidence? Single 
out but one instance where there is any reason to su p- 
pose, from outward circumstances in life, that any one 
possesses even a dollar ! (5) 

Is it not an easy matter, for the Bishop, who exer- 
cises such unbounded sway over the actions of -the 
Irish population, to bid them live in sueh a manner as 
to appear pennyless, and suffering, for the wants of 
life, in order to take the money out of the pockets of 
our American citizens, and treasure it up for some 
secret purpose ? (c) 

It may not be long before we may hear it sounded 
“long and loud,” that the Catholic Church in Ameri- 
ca,—yea, in New England,—is able to support itself 
without the aid of foreign funds, or the assistance of 
foreign power. It will then be a source of wonder 
and amazement, how the Church rose so suddenly to 
such an eligible stand. They are now draining the 
treasury of our land for their support, and every cent 
that they can in any way spare, is deposited for “ safe 
keeping,” whence at some future time, when they feel 
their strength sufficient, they can withdraw it, and ap- 
propriate it, under the direction of the Bishops and 
Priests, to defray the expenses of building and estab- 
lishing schools, seminaries, colleges, churches, &c., 





for the benefit and instruction of us, poor ignorant! 





heretics ! to which we may add an item for racks, 
tortures, fires, &c. (d) 

Should they make such an attempt, and have any 
fears of success, for want of funds and strength, the 
St. Leopok! Foundation would not be tardy in its as- 
sistance. ‘That such may be the case, I leave for con- 
sideration. But one thing is evident, there is an accu- 
mulating strength in the Catholic Church, which, un- 
less checked, and soon too, will undermine and de- 
stroy our government, and ride triumphantly over the 
scattered ruins, 

‘« This nation (says the eloquent Stevens, in his Sermon 
on Popery,) must either rise in all the might of its moral 
power and oppose the evil, or else hang its arms in despair, 
and let the mighty ruin roll over it. What we can do 
must be done immediately. The evil is growing. The 
chains of our slavery are already being rivetted upon us, 
and if ever we would throw them off, we must rise and 
rend them now. The present generation must rescue our 
liberties and institutions, or in the next they will be irre- 
irievable. ‘Rely upon it, there must be waked-up the 
energy of another Reformation, [> or our children—l do 
not put it so far off as our grand-children—our children 
will visit our graves in slavish despair, and clank their 
chains over us, and how] their curses on our memory !’” 

Every sentence and every word of this extract 
should be carefully and seriously weighed. It is the 
truth, the whole truth, and nothing but the truth. 


Boston, April 17, 1835. Dean. 





(a) Our correspondent does not, as he ought, except the 
Protestant Irish. We will therefore do it furhim. They 
are as respectable, and many of them as wealthy, as our 
own population. ° 

(6) One !—there are scores, good friend! 

(ce) No doubt of it. 

(d) Goop !—we like to see the strong, ungilded grap- 
pling-irons put on thus neatly. 





FOR ZION’S HERALD. 
EXTRACTS FROM THE REPORT 
OF THE BENNETT STREET SABBATH SCHOOL. 

Lizrary.—This important part of the Sabbath 
school institution—important, in as much as it has a 
serious effect in forming the literary taste of scholars 
who are supplied weekly with its books (all of which 
are of an interesting character, being almost altogether 
on moral and religious instruction)}—has much of the 
time been in a comparatively good condition. The 
books have had a very extensive circulation among 
the scholars, and, we trust, have done their part in 
presenting, explaining, and illustrating religious truth 
tu susceptible minds. The books having become 
much worn, it was thought best by the teachers to 
close the library for a season, that there might be 
opportunity to collect, repair, and re-organize it: this 
was accordingly done. A contribution of one cent 
per week was proposed to the scholars for the benefit 
of the library. Into this proposition they entered 
with interest, and by the co-operation of the teachers, 
about six dollars were collected and expended in 
books, and the library, after having been closed a 
number of months, was opened. 

Crornine Society.—This society has for its ob- 
ject the good of the indigent children of the school, 
and is composed of persons who annually pay into its 
treasury the sum of fifty cents; children, half that 
sum. It now has about 105 members, seventy of 
whom are females, who assemble afternoons or even- 
ings, as the case may be, for manual labor, the pro- 
ceeds of which aid the funds of the society. Much 
good has been done to the poor children. Nor have 
their charities been confined alone to those connected 
with the school; they have gone out into the abodes 
of wretchedness, and sought the little objects of ig- 
norance and want, and brought and sustained in the 
school, during a long and dreary winter, about twenty 
children, who, had it not been for them, must have 
lost the benefit which they have received. 

We think the order and diseipline of our school 
has in some measure improved. We have been en- 
deavoring to become more uniform in our studies, 
and have in some measure succeeded. Agreeably to 
a vote of the Board of Managers of the Sabbath 
School Society, we have laid aside the Union Ques- 
tions, and have circulated in the school Matthias’ 
Questions on the Old and New Testaments. We 
have also discontinued reading asa branch of Sabbath 
school instruction, and attend exclusively to the com- 
mitment of Scripture lessons ; and the time that was 
formerly employed in reading is now employed, with 
some few exceptions, in conversing freely and plainly 
with the scholars about their souls’ salvation. The 
teachers are those who have realized the beneficial 
results of that truth which they are now striving to 
present to the minds of their pupils, and most of them 
have been laboring in the Sabbath school many years. 

The male department consists of 17 classes and 15 
teachers ; male scholars,50. The female department 
consists of 25 classes and 24 teachers; number of 
scholars 136:—leaving the number of teachers less 
than the number of classes by 3. 

Our monthly examinations have been unusually 
interesting, and much good has resulted from them. 
The lessons on those occasions have been in Scrip- 
ture and religious catechisms principally, and about 
one-half of the school time has been taken for these, 
and the remainder occupied by the visiting committee. 
The members of the examining committee deserve 
our heartiest thanks for the aid they have lent us. 








A Rum Srory.—Mr. Hunt, of North Carolina, said 
at a late temperance meeting in New York, that the 
lovers of ruin are distinguished for inventing modes 
of obtaining it. In illustration, he said a man in 
Orange county, N. C., came home with a keg of 
rum, but was immediately summoned to attend court 
as a juror, and was greatly puzzled to know what to 
do with his rum, for his wife, being an intemperate 
woman, would find it though he should hide it. He 
finally lashed a strap around it, and suspended it from 
a beam high above the good wife’s reach. She being 
lame and infirm, was supposed unable to get at the 
rum. After he was gone, she placed the wash-tub 
underneath, and took a gun loaded with a bullet, held 
it underneath, and pulled the trigger ; the ball pierced 
the keg, and let down the contents into the tub. 


An Ornternat Verpict.—The Editor of the New 
Bedford Gazette has rendered the following verdict 
upon a man frozen to death at that place, with an 
empty spirit bottle lying at his side :— 

“Then he came to his death by taking poison in 
the shape of New England Rum, administered by 
some person or persons unknown.” 





OrniGinaL AnEcpote—* You are an excellent 


packer,” said a mason to a farmer. 
“ Why so?” 








“You have contrived to pack three bushels of rye 
into a two bushel bag.”—Dem. Herald. 


Tue Drunxarp.—Late one evening, drunken 
Davey, after spending his day’s earnings at the grog- 
gery, set out for home. “ Well,” says he, “if I find 
my wife up, I'll lick her—What business has she to 
set up, burning fire and lights—eh? And if I find 
her in bed, I'll lick her—What business has she to 
go to bed before I get home ?” 


THE KENTUCKIAN’S NOTION OF BEING IN 
COMPANY WITH FINE LADIES. 

“ Were you never in company with fine ladies ?” 
asked Chevillere. 

“Yes, and flummock me if ever I want to be so 
again; for there I sat, with my feet drawn straight 
under my knees, head up, and my hands laid close 
alongside of my legs, like a new recruit on drill, or a 
horse in the stocks, and twist me if I didn’t feel as if 
I was about to be nicked. The whole company 
stared at me as if 1 had come without an invite ; and 
I thought my arms had grown a foot longer, for I 
could not get my hands in no kind of a comfortable 
fix. First I tried them on my lap, there they looked 
like going to prayer, or as if I was tied that way ; then 
I slung them down by my side, and then they looked 
like two weights in a clock; and then 1 wanted to 
close my legs, and I tried that, but my legs stuck out 
like a pump-handle ; then my head stuck up through 
a glazed shirt collar like a pig in a yoke; then I 
wanted te spit, but the floor looked so fine that I 
would as seon thought of spitting on the window ; 
then to fix me out and out, they asked us all to sit 
down to dinner! Well, things went on smooth 
enough for a while, till we had got through one 
whet at it. Then the imp of a nigger came to me 
first with a waiter of little bowls full of something, 
and a parcel of towels hung over his arms; so I 
clapped one of them to my head and drank it with a 
swallow. Now, stranger, what do you think was in | 
it?” 

“ Punch, I suppose, or apple toddy.” 

“So I thought, and so would any body as dry as I 


pool, he heaved his broad chest high above its sur- 
face, and the sucking sands drew his quarters beneath 
them, the nostrils of the suffering animal dilated with 
the fierce death encounter, and giving that hideous 
cry; 
“The ery of steeds that sink in agony,” 

he tossed his head frantically above his greedy grave, 
his mane fluttered for a moment on the shallow water, 
and the bed of the stream closed over him for ever. 


A Srory witn a Morar.—The late Rev. Dr. S**** 
used to relate a circumstance, an observance of the 
lesson taught by which, was of essential benefit to 
hin in after life He was riding along one evening, 
with his rein in one hand, and his Bible in the other, 
on his way to fulfil an appointment to preach, in a re- 
tired part of the country. Suddenly his horse started, 
and his attention was arrested by some object in his 
path. Its insignificant appearance and apparently 
harmless movements, led the Doctor to believe that no 
danger was near—but the horse, more sagacious than 
himself, manifested much uneasiness, and refused to 
go. Aware of the sagacity of the noble animal, the 
Doctor himself beeame alarmed, and us he was armed 
with no other weapon, the Bible was hurled at his an- 
tagonist with no little velocity. The consequences of 
this hasty and imprudent assault need not be mention- 
ed. Suffice it to say, they were suclr as to lead the 
Doctor firmly to resolve, that come what might, he 
would never again throw his Bible at a skunk! We 
hope to profit by the Doctor’s experience.—Cleaveland 
Whig. 

[From the Christian Advocate.] 
AN AFFECTING ANECDOTE. 

When I was travelling in the State of Massachu- 
setts, twenty-six years ago, after preaching one even- 
ing in the town of , a very solemn looking 
young man arose, and wished to address the assem- 
bly. After obtaining license, he spoke as follows :— 

“ My friends, about one year ago, I set out, in com- 














was, and that wanted something to wash down the | 
dainty stuffs that I had been laying in! Butno! It) 
was warm water! Yes; you may laugh! but it was | 


clean warm water. The others dipped their fingers | 
into the bowls, and wiped them on the towels as well | 
as they could for giggling ; but it was all the fault of | 
that pampered nigger, in bringing it to me first. As 
soun as I catched his eye, I gin him a wink, as much 
as to let him know that if ever I caught him on my 
trail, I would wipe him down with a hickory towel.” 
—Ky. Roarer. 





Near a dew-drop there fell a tear upon a tomb, 
whither a beautiful female repaired every morning to 
weep for her lover. As the sun’s golden disk rose 
higher in heaven, his rays fell on the tear and dew- 
drop ; but glanced with double brilliancy on the 
pearl shook from the tresses of Aurora. The liquid 
jewel, proud of its lustre, addressed its neighbor— 
“Tow darest thow appear thus solitary and lustre- 
less?” 'The modest tear made no answer; but the 
zephyr that just then wantoning near them, paused 
in its flight, brushed down with its wings the glitter- 
ing dew-drop, and folding the humble tear of affec- 
tion in its embrace, carried it up to heaven. 





[From the Cincinnati Journal.]} 

“ Thou shalt ascend and come like a storm ; thou shalt 
be like a cloud to cover the.land, thou and all thy bands, 
and many people with thee.” —EzexK1EL xxxviii. 9. 

See you not the clouds arising ? 
Dread you not the coming storm ? 
Zion’s watchmen, sound the trumpet, 
Ere we be, like Samson, shorn! 

Christians, to your hiding place, 
Keep you near the throne of grace ! 


See, oh see! the storm is hasting ! 
Clouds are blackening all the sky ! 
Hear, oh hear, that mighty rushing !— 
Christians, wake! or you must die ! 

Flee you to the King of kings— 
Seek your succor "neath. his wings ! 


See the lightning’s fitful gleam, 
Like the lurid flames below ! 
Hear that dismal night-bird’s scream, 
Fearfully foreboding wo! 
Christians, wake! how can you sleep ? 
Wake! or the land that storm will sweep! 





Mrs. Jordan, the once famed actress, the favorite 
mistress of the greatest sovereign in the world, and 
the mother, by him, of a family of illegitimate prin- 
ces, dukes, &c. now rolling in affluence amidst the 
splendors of the British court, lies entombed in a mis- 
erable lonely grave at St. Cloud, near Paris—the 
tombstone defaced—* its uncouth sculptures” obliter- 
ated, and her very name almost forgotten by her roy- 
al progeny. 





PERILOUS ADVENTURE. 


From Mr. Hoffman’s very interesting volume of “4 
Winter in the West,’ we extract the following passage : 


The banks of Lake Erie at Cleaveland, which are 


high and covered with sod on the top, are composed | 


of clay and gravel. On the surface they appear firm, 
but for the distance of nearly a mile along shore they 
have sunk or are sinking, to the breadth of about 
3,000 feet, and slipped off into the lake, whose waters 
thus swallow building lots worth a great amount of 
money. The cause is believed to be in quicksands 
beneath ; and it offers a singular phenomenon to 
stand on the shores below, and, marking the sunken 
platforms of earth behind, see where half an acre of 
clay has risen through the sandy beach in front, within 
inches of the surface of the water. 

‘The treacherous attribute of the shore, suggested 
to my companion—who, though young, has been a 
traveller in his day—an incident he had witnessed 
while journeying through some of the remote proy- 
inces of Mexico, which would make no feeble subject 
for the pencil of Weir or Inman. He had ridden 
with an English gentleman for many hours through 
an unsettled country, where not a drop of water was 
to be obtained for their horses, when coming upon a 
clear stream, sparkling over a bed of yellow sand, 
their weary beasts sprang forward simultaneously to 
drink from the grateful current. A break in the 
bank caused their riders to rein up and dismount, 
retaining at the same time the loosened reins in their 
1ands, while their horses stepped down to the margin 
of the brook. The American, finding that the deceit- 
ful bottom yielded as soon as touched, jerked his ter- 
rific beast from the fatal spot, while as yet bis fore 
feet were only immersed in the quicksand ; but the 
horse of the Englishman, iu his eagerness to get at 
the water, made but one step to destruction. He 
sunk floundering to his shoulders, before an effort 
could be made to rescue him; and then, as in his 





pany with a young man of my intimate acquaintance, 
to seck the salvation of my soul. Yor several weeks 
we went on together, we labored together, we went 
to meeting together, we prayed and wept together, 
and often renewed our covenant never to give over 
seeking, till we obtained the religion of Jesus. But 
all at once the young man neglected attending meet- 
ings, appeared to turn his back on all the means of 
grace, and grew so shy of me that I could hardly get 
an opportunity to speak with him. His strange con- 
duct gave me much painful anxiety of mind ; but still 
I felt resolved to obtain the pardon of my soul, or 
perish, making the publican’s plea. 

“After a few days, a friend informed me that my 
young companion had received an invitation to at- 
tend a ball, and was determined to go. I went im- 
mediately to him, and with tears in my eyes, endea- 
vored to persuade him to change his purpose, and go 
with me on that evening to a prayer-meeting. I 
pleaded with him in vain. He told me, when we 
parted, that I must not give him up as lost, for after 
he had attended that ball he intended to make a busi- 
ness of seeking religion. 

“The appointed evening came, and he went to the 
ball, and I went to the prayer-meeting. Soon after 
the meeting opened, it pleased God, in answer to 
prayer, to turn my spiritual captivity, and make my 
soul to rejoice in his justifying love. Soon after the 
ball opened, my young friend was standing at the 
head of the ball room, with the hand of a young lady 
in his hand, preparing to lead down the dance; and 
while the musician was tuning his violin, without one 
moment’s warning, the young man sallied back and 
fell dead on the floor. I was immediately sent for to 
assist in devising means to convey his remains to his 
father’s house. You will be better able to judge what 
were the emotions of my heart, when I tell you that 
that young man was my own brother.” 


AnEcpDoTE.—A few weeks since, when the bells in 
this village were ringing for fire, a rum-soaked crea- 
ture, in the shape of a man, inquired what the bells 
were ringing fur. 

“For fire,” said one standing by. 

“T wish,” said he with an oath, “the whole town 
was burnt.” 

“You mean, all but the ‘Still-House, father ;” said 
his little boy of six years old,—* What would you do 
for rum, father, if the ’Still-House was burnt ?”—Es- 
sex Gazette. 


A German Dinner.—Every thing is inveterately 
German. Our dinner to-day consisted of a kind of 
| pottage, (excellent—I doubt if Esau sold his birth- 
Tight for a better,) beef-steaks, sausages, (all onions,) 
| stewed cabbage, and fried potatoes. Then for the 
‘second course came calves’ head sliced and boiled in 
gruel, or something very like it, eels martyred a la tar- 
tare, and an omelette aux confitures; and for the third, 
mutton roasted to rags, a piece of beef ditte, a duck, 
preserved cherries, and a sallad. ‘To all this must be 
added the indispensable plate of sliced ham, always 
recommended as bon pour la digestion, and served as 
inevitably as bread. What an awful redundancy for 
five persons! and yet nothing eatable but the pottage. 
But the people are very civil and anxious to please, a 
compensation for many minor privations, not to men- 
tion the refreshIng equivalent of a clean table cloth 
and napkins, too often rarities in Italy, but here every 
day luxuries. So, alas! is tobacco indulged in (fatal- 
ly for the organs of those who cannot smoke) by ev- 
ery member of the table d’hote, which holds its eatings 
in the apartments under ours. No doubt at the Qua- 
tre Saisons, folks are more polite, and leave such 
coarse pungencies to the vulgarians of the Nassau.— 
And yet, on reflection, I doubt it; the thing (I mean 
the passion for smoking) seems inherent in the breast 
of every true German ; all ranks appear to be equally 
under its iufluence,—the tube of amber or ebony, 
mounted in gold, or the common pipe of painted por- 
celain, makes the only difference. 











RADFORD'S HISTORY OF MASSACHUSETTS. — 
History of Massachusetts, for two hundred years, from 
the year 1620 to 1820—by Alden Bradford. For sale by RUS- 
SELL, ODIORNE & CO., 121 Washington Street. 
March 11. 3tis 
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struggles to extricate himself from the engulphing 


be sent, in such a manner that there can be no misunderstanding 
or mistakes, 
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[From the Religious Intelligencer] 
SABBATH MORNING. 

BY MRS. L. H. SIGOUXNEY. 
See! Heaven wakes earth! 1 hear an answeri 
From the soft winds, as they unfurl their wings 
Impalpable, and kiss the dimpling streams 
With whispering melody. Methinks the sea 
Murmureth in tone subdued ; and nature smiles 
As if upon her raptured breast she caught 
The breath of Deity. 

Hail, hallowed morn! 

"That binds a yoke on vice. Dropping her head 
She by her quaint hypocrisy doth prove 
How beautiful is virtue. Eve may light 
Her orgies up again; but at this hour 
She trembleth, and is still. Humility, 
From the cleft rock which she hath hid, doth m 
The girded majesty of God go by, 
And kneeling, wins a blessing. Grief foregocs 
¥ler bitterness, and round the tear-wet urn 
Twines sweet and simple flowers. But best fir 
Enjoys this holy season. She doth raise 
Her eye and talk with angels ; till the soul 
That by the thraldom of the week was bowed, 
And crushed and spent, doth like the enfranchi 
Leap high to put its glorious garments on. 


[From the Temperance Journal, ] 
THE DEATH. 


Not by the murderous hand— 
Not in the battle’s roll— 
Not by the assassin’s knife, he fell, 
Nor secret, poisoned bowl— 
Nor in the midnight storm, 
He laid him down to sleep, 
Bewildered by the snows that came 
Around him, cold and deep. 


Not by the fever’s touch— 
Not by consumption’s breath— 
Nor where a group of loving friends 
Wept o’er his early death : 
There were no tears to fall 
On his dishonored clay— 
No ray from heaven to cheer the gloom, 
In which he passed away. 


But a more deep disease 
Was on his wasting frame ; 
And all the springs of life were parchec 
By an inburning flame ; 
Worse than the fever’s touch, 
Worse than consumption’s breath 
Bore him away in agony, 
Down to the gates of death. 


A fearful war was waged 
Against that wanderer’s soul ; 
And openly his murderer gave 
The burning, poisoned bowl. 
A storm of wild despair 
Came o’er his spirit’s pride ; 
And without pity or lament, 
A worthless sot he died. 








Editorial, 
« NONSENSICALS.” 
The Literary and Catholic Sentinel of th 
dedicated two columns expressly to Zion’s F 
make the following extract to show that Pap 
the work of the Spirit—revivals—change of 
and earnestness in preaching, &c., as NONS 
“ Such whining and canting about the v 
Spirit, such comical inquiries into things | 
have never been either seen or felt, such 
scriptions of camp meetings, quarterly m¢ 
tracted meetings and the rest, such cheer’ 
such changes of the heart, such experimet 
versions, such zeal and carnestness in pr 
voice of Jehovah’s judgments, such won 
cies of the Spirit in converting sea ¢ 
sailors into eloquent and sanctified prea: 
gospel, and all this by the means of a lady, 
ing largely of divine love, such endeavor 
the whole world, such rejoicing at Zion’s H 
ing long and loud, with the salvation of ¢ 
drunkards on its side, (all these, min 
damned for ever, unless Zion’s Herald « 
sound long and loud. Their conversio 
depends upon a new supply of subse1 
Herald) such missionary labors, and su 
cess for want of inore money, such hopes 
and yet, such groaning and lamentations 
of zeal in some of Zion’s dearly belov 
who seem to be deaf to the voice of Jeh 
ments. In short, such a disgusting heap 
cals never before sullied such a quantity 
per. Fanny Wright’s fanaticism is los 

comparison.” 

Papists are Christians! Nay, say rath 

Could Infidels use worse language? No. 





MATTHIAS, THE IMPOSTO 

The trial of this inan, for the murder of 
of New York, commenced on the 17th of th 
Jury was empannelled to try the question 
prisoner was sane ;—they decided unanim 
was. 

Several physicians were examined relat 
pearance of the stomach of Mr. Pierson, a 
was taken from the grave. They uniform! 
they had strong suspicions of poison, but 
positively that he was poisoned. 4 

The testimony of Mrs. Anne Folger ig 
quence. Those parts which relate pal 
doctrines taught by the villain, we in 

“Those in the house who believed 
ered him their father, as God the F 
the Holy Ghost, and possessing the } 
iton whom he pleased ; that he 
cute wrath. We regarded him as 
and the last spoken of in the Re 








